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THIS is my Father's world; 
The birds their carols raise; 
The morning light, the lily white, 

Declare their Maker's praise. 
This is my Father's world; 

He shines in all that's fair; 
In the rustling grass I hear Him pass, 
He speaks to me everywhere. 



This is my Father's world, 

O let me ne'er forget 
That though the wrong seems oft so strong, 

God is the Ruler yet. 
This is my Father's world. 

The battle is not done, 
Jesus, who died, shall be satisfied. 

And earth and heaven be one. 

Maltby Babcock. 
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IF there is any man who ought 
to be glad he's alive it's the 
one who knows that his sins 
have been forgiven, that he is at 
peace with his fellowmen and that 
his life belongs to Josus Christ. 

There was a time in my childhood 
when those who were in charge of 
my up-bringing, both at home and 
in the Sunday school, "frightened 
me into religion." To-day I have a 
notion that we may sometimes 

Have faith in God. He who 
has lost faith, \\'hat staff has he 
left? 
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"frighten people out of religion." 

This is only my crude way of 
saying that we may be so gloomy 
and unamiable about our religion 
that non-Christians won't want 
anything to do with it — and as little 
as possible to do with those of lis 
who claim to be its devout ad- 
herents. 

I'd be suspicious of my religion if 
it didn't make me a more likeable 
neighbor and give me a more sym- 
pathetic personality as well as make 
of me a more companionable ac- 
quaintance, a more loyal friend and 
a lot better townsman. For, after 
all, true religion ought to do all of 
this to us, shouldn't it? 

WHILE it is true that religion 
calls for certain self-restraint, 
and forces us to search ourselves 
soberly and seriously, it -was never 
intended to rob us of clean merri- 
ment and hearty gladness. Christ 
never meant that we should be joy- 
killers, but ioy-makers. He is the 
joy of the world, and if He is in us 
then our joy should be full. 

Christ's love in us ought to make 
us the brightest, happiest people 
ever. 

Go where we will, the biggest 
man in the town, and the one whose 
name is most often spoken in terms 
of high regard and popular ai?ec- 
tion, is the Christian man who is big 
enough to cai-ry about with him the 
smile that won't come off — whose 
good nature is as contagious and 
welcome as a good laugh, whose 
good will and unselfishness are as 
apparent as his honest face is open 



A Negro preacher once said in his 
sermon: "Dere am two sides to de 
Gospel. Dere is de believin' side, 
and dere is de behavin' side." 



and beaming; who always has time 
to encourage the disappointed and 
buoy up the dispirited, or tell a 
dnmkard, in a kindly tone, that there 
is still a way open for him to a 
clean, ambitious life, if he will but 
turn about-face from the habits 
that have put him where he is — 
away from his cravings, his laziness 
and his hopelessness, to Jesus, his 
Salvation. 

Christ can be upheld without 
creating enemies, by making His 
life overpoweringly attractive, and 
our Christianity wholly admirable. 

RELIGION was never designed 
to be a long-faced matter. One 
can be serious and intensely pur- 
poseful without being funereal. 
There is a lot more religion in a 
bright smile than in a moan. There 
is more piety in a good hearty laugh 
than in repelling gloom. 
It isn't any guarantee of Christian 



gave a public demonstration of his 
alleged super - goodness in the 
temple. 

It's a wondrously happy thing to 
be saved, to feel Christ's cleansing 
power surging through our soul, to 
realize that He has changed our 
hearts and set us free from the sins 
that would destroy our lives here 
and would rob us of an eternity 
with Him after death, that He has 
separated us from our worst selves 
and has given us reason to declare 
to every one who will listen that 
"in Him is no darkness at all." 

There is no room in true religion 
for sadness and mourning. There 
is abundant room in it for joy un- 
speakable. 

Wear your religion happily so 
that all may see that liis way is 
best. 

Thus you will be demonstrating 
the fullest meaning of the Master's 
injunction when He said, "Let your 
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HOUGH 

I WAIT 

LONG 



THOUGH I wait long, 
'Tis not in vain; 
God's promises 

Are still the same — 
To be fulfilled 

In His good time, 

For He knows best — 

His will, not mine. 



I will not jret 

Nor dare complain, 
But strive to loin 

A worthy name — 
Consistentl'y 

In all I do. 
Seek to please Him 

The whole way through, 



And so I wait = 

And watch and pray. E 

And trust in Him S 

Each hour — each day, S 

With jaith so strong — 

That I shall see E 

His all-wise plan E 

Worfc out /or me. = 

Albert E. Elliott. E 
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devotion to be melancholy; nor an 
evidence of spirituality to be of a 
sad and mortified countenance. 
Even Jesus didn't see anything very 
attractive about that Pharisee who 



light so shine before men that they 
may see your good works and 
glorify your Father which is in 
Heaven." This is radiant Christian- 
ity! Hallelujah! 



The War Cry 



Oftlclal Organ of The Salvation Army in Canada, Newfoundland and Bermudi. 
William Booth, Founder; George L. Carpenter General; Benjamin Ommet 
TerrltorlaJ Commander. International Headqu^ters. Queen VtotoriaStSIt' 
London; Territorial Headquarters, James and Albert Streets, Toronto 1 ' 

Printed for The Salvation Army In Canada, Newfoundland and Bermuda bv 
The Salvation Army Printing House, 20 Albert Street, Toronto 1 Can™a 

All editorial oommunloatTons should be addressed to the Bdltoi^ Enaulrles 
sllret^ alilpmenta and subscriptions should be addro.ssed to the PHntlnl 

SUBSCRIPTION RATES: A copy of The War Trv inolnrHr,.. ^•^, =„ . , 
Easter and Christmas Issues, will be mailed each weTt for on»^v«=r f^®"'^' 
address In Canada for $2.50 prepaid. " ^°' ''"* ^^^'^ ^'> ^^V 



No. 3114. Price Five Cents 



TORONTO, SATURDAY. JULY 29, 1944 



D 



AILY ^1^ 
EVOTlMi 



HELPFUL IHOUGHIS FOR EVERYONE 



SUNDAY: Here am I, send me. 

Jsa. K:S. 

One of the most pressing prob- 
lems facing the Church of God is 
the serious dearth of "preachers of 
the Word." It is a tragic situation 
when communities are without such. 
The war has its claims, but them 
are many in this land who coulrl 
answer the age-old challenge; "Who 
will go for us?" 
Take the task He gives ynu, 
gladly; 
Let His work your pleasure he; 
Answer quickly when He calleth, 
Here am I; send me, send me." 

MONDAY: Be ye all of one mind, hav- 
ing compassion one of another, love as 
brethren, be pitiful, be courteous. 

1 Poter 3:S. 

Dr. J. R. Sclater states that when 
he first came to this country, uncer- 
tain and unwell, with no idea what 
the future was to be, he met three 
servants of God whose "kindness 
was such that in a short time I was 
able to look at the future with new 
eyes, and greet the unseen with a 
cheer." 
From hand to hand the greeting 
flows, 
From eye to eye the signals run, 
From heart to heart the bright 
hope glows; 
The seekers of the light are one. 

TUESDAY; A good man, out of the 
good treasure of the heart bringeth forth 
good things.— Matt. 12:35. 

A good man, by being simply 
what he is, never realizes what good 
he does. 
Make me a blessing, make me a 

blessing. 
Out of my heart let Jesus shine; 
Make me a blessing. Saviour I 

pray. 
Make me a blessing to someone 
to-day. 

WEDNESDAY: Except the Lord build 
the house, they labor in vain that build 
it.— Psa. 127:1. 

Social conferences repoz't that 
common problems include a better 
standard of living, educational re- 
forms and cultural development. But 
—-Germany attempted all that! The 
bitter test of life needs faith and 
an indwelling God. 
None other Lamb, none other 
Name, 
None other Hope in heaven c 
earth or sea^ 
None other Hiding-place from 
guilt and shame. 
None beside Thee. 

THURSDAY: Declare His marvellous 
works among alf nations.— 1 Chron. 16:2t 

Prejudices based on race or colof 
have no place within the ChurcH 
universal. Practical good-will to- 
ward all is the natural outcome oi 
Christ-like hearts. 

O'er all the earth alike 
My Father's grand domain. 

Each land and sea with i^"" 

O'er all He yet shall reign. 
FRIDAY: Behold, how great a matter a 
little fire kindleth.— .Tames 3:5. 

An old French proverb: "All "^^ 

are the same size when they start. 

See how great a flame aspires. 

Kindled by a spark of grace. 

Jesus' love the nations P^' 

Sets the kingdoms all aoiaze. 

SATURDAY: He found them sleepi"a 
for sorrow. — Luke. 22:45. 

If not met by overcoining Grac^. 
sorrow may produce such peayii 
of heart that one becomes inf "f ''^ 
to faith and the needs of °^"-^^^' 

All things— our sonvw and ou 
love — 
We bring to Thee; . 

O sanctify them from abovt. 
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A BERMUDA STORY 



Religion-Hater J 




But Contact With The Salvation Army Changed His Views 




E will call him J. J. 
He was of medium 
build, witli some- 
what sharp fea- 
tures, and straiglit- 
forward blue eyes 
plus an expression 
which seemed al- 
ways to be saying, 
"Awfully sorry, but 
I am afraid I can- 
not accept that 
without a lot of in- 
vestigation." 

He was a sailor, and one whose 
career as such began a couple of 
years before the war when, tired of 
his father's house and its everlast- 
ing religion, he had run away to 
sea. Still young in years, he now 
found himself a veteran of several 
epic sea encounters of this war. 

He had been given a shore station 
in Bermuda, his business being to 
impart his battle-gained knowledge 
to men taking up his particular 
branch of the service. It was thus 
he came in contact with The Salva- 
tion Army, and through this Organ- 
ization, the God of his parents. 

Believed He Had a Mission 

It was not with any desire for 
piety that he attached himself to a 
young people's group at a local 
church. There, for several months, 
he was a willing worker, at the same 
time endeavoring to introduce his 
particular religion-hating political 
ideas into the spiritual and social 
activities of the group; so that, 
while not being in any way brought 
under suspicion, he would be able 
to instil in some degree the mes- 
sage he deemed was for the salva- 
tion of suffering humanity. Besides, 
he was learning things about the 
church, which could be made useful 
in his later crusade against the 
"hypocrisy" of religion. And let it be 
said of him that he was not a hypo- 
crite, for with heart and soul he 
really believed he had a mission for 
the benefit of mankind. 

It was when returning from a 
Sunday night open-air meeting that 




we first saw J. J. with one of his 
young disciples leaning against 
the oleander bushes opposite a place 
of worship in the vicinity of The 
Army Hall, watching tlie meeting 
through the low, wide windows and 
pointing out the faults and the fail- 
ings of religion in general to his 
companion. As The Army Band 
passed they followed it to the Hall, 
intent on learning more about "this 
drug called religion" which was 
keeping men in the place where they 
had but little desire to rise and 
throw off the bondage of their over- 
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eousness and truth." Thus we were 
not surprised when on the following 
Sunday J, J. returned to the meet- 
ing and later came to week-night 
meetings. We continued to pray for 
him, while at the same time letting 
him know he had "a home away 
from home" at The Salvation Army. 
One day, in conversation with 
J. J., he mentioned some habit 
which he had dropped since, as he 
said, "he had begun to live a differ- 
ent life." Upon asking him if he real- 
ly felt he was converted, he said he 
did, but because of his not having 
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ADJUTANT HERBERT McCOMBS 
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lords. This much he later acknowl- 
edged. 

Followed the Proceedings 

With a cynicism that seemed 
neither rude nor mixed with malice 
he followed every phase of the 
meeting, sometimes turning to his 
young comrade with the evident 
intent of giving his interpretation of 
some point advanced by the Officer 
in charge. 

At the close ^ of the meeting we 
engaged the sailor in conversation, 
endeavoring to add to the efforts 
put forth to make these lads so far 
from home feel not quite so lonely. 
It was then we found his real pur- 
pose in being there and his opposi- 
tion to religion in general. "I can- 
not very well speak against a thing 
without knowing all about it," he 
said. 

We did not tell him he could not 
go to heaven because of his political 
views; we did tell him that God's 
Salvation was for all mankind, re- 
gardless of political views. We tried 
to be honest with him in regard to 
things where there was a possib- 
ility of his being right, and to leave 
the impression that far above all 
human efforts for good stood the 
love of God, which alone could 
bring true happiness to the world. 

Now one of our comrades is ,ian- 
itor at a sailor's recreation hall. J. J. 
was in the habit of attending, and 
the conversations begun that Sun- 
day evening were continued at in- 
tervals through the week. We be- 
gan to realize that God was speak- 
ing to him; that the Holy Ghost 
was fulfilling His promise to "re- 
prove of sin and convict of right- 



come to the Mercy-Seat, and also 
because of his former anti-God poli- 
tical activities, we fear that we were 
somewhat in the position of the 
early disciples when their perse- 
cutor, Saul, professed faith in 
Christ; and it was our turn to feel 
in our heart that which the sailor 
seemed always to be expressing by 
his countenance: "Please show me 
the proof." With this in mind, and 
by way of a bit of proving of his 
sincerity, we suggested that he 
publicly acknowledge Christ at the 
Penitent-Form the following Sunday 
evening. 

First at the Mercy- Seat 

The following Sunday evening he 
was at the meeting, not in the 
back seat he usually occupied, but 
about half way from the platforrn. 
When the invitation was given, he 
was the first to kneel at the Mercy- 
Seat, explaining to those who came to 
help him that he was saved. When 
the prayer meeting was closed, an 
opportunity was given for testi- 
mony, and the voice that so often 
had harangued political groups was 
raised in praise to God for His Sal- 
vation. 

He told of his various talks on 
spiritual matters with the Officers 
and comrades, particularly with the 
janitor at the sailors' recreation hall, 
and how in the evening, after a cer- 
tain conversation, he had gone back 
to his cot and read the Bible in an 
endeavor to find something contra- 
dictory to what the good brother 
had been telling him. But, while 
searching, as many before him have 
done, for some text to make God's 
Word contradict itself, he opened to 
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A tree-lined road in Bermuda 



A YOUNG WOMAN, writing to a 
Salvationist who had been 
wonderfully used of God in winning 
souls, wistfully asked this question; 
"Please, tell me: what is the secret 
of your success?" 

Like the Rich Young Ruler, a 
longing had seized her heart to be 
of service in the Kingdom of God 
on earth. But Christ's answer to the 
lovable young man (whose charm- 
ing personality and desires were 
wholly commendable to the 
Saviour), and also to the young 




woman enquirer, is exactly the 
same, "Go, sell all . . ." In other 
words, "Surrender all, and do God's 
will, whatever that may be in your 
particular case." 

There can be no measure of suc- 
cess without the corresponding 
measure of sacrifice. The soul- 
winner's success did not come to her 
without effort, but came after long 
and often painful years of experi- 
ence. The Cross is God's Way, and 
seems to be the only way to the 
heart of humanity everywhere. 



Royal palms grace a Bermuda roadside 

a Scripture which told in unmis- 
takable language of the terrible end 
awaiting those who wrested the 
Scriptures to their own destruction. 
Dropping beside his cot, he there 
and then ceased his rebellion and 
sought the Saviour. 

J. J.'s testimony rang true among 
his shipmates. He immediately drop- 
ped his grog ration, and with it the 
kind of talk his comrades had been 
in the habit of hearing him indulg- 
ing in; and then without admonition 
of any sort decided to break his re- 
lationship with the atheistic branch 
of the political persuasion he 
had embraced. In the Quarters one 
night he acknowledged to a godly 
minister how he had entered his 
young people's group for political 
ends, but now a new and greater 
change had come into his life. 

But this war goes on, and like so 
many others who have come to us for 
a few days or weeks, only to plunge 
again into that grim game of hide 
and seek in the grey-green wastes 
of the Atlantic, J. J. was called from 
his shore post to join a ship. 

His last testimony among us was 
to one of the comrades who works 
at the dockyard. He was "carrying 
on." 



FREEDOM TO WORSHIP 

THE United States Marine platoon 
presented arms, the bugler 
played as the flag fluttered up the 
staff. Prom under the rustling coco- 
nut palms a solemn group of natives 
watched the formal proceedings. 
This was the first segment of the 
Japanese Empire to toe captured by 
the United States — one of the 
outer atolls of the Marshall Islands. 

The officer in command read a 
proclamation establishing military 
government, enjoining the natives 
to help the occupying forces. An 
interpreter echoed his words. The 
natives listened, their long, brown 
faces expressionless. Then an old 
chief asked: "May we pray now?" 

"The United States guarantees 
freedom of worship," replied the 
officer. 

The islanders, who are earnest 
Christians, broke into cheers, and 
struck up a Christian hymn in the 
soft-flowing native dialect. They 
were quite satisfied. 



THE IMMORTAL SOUL 

THE soul is the one thing that 
makes man differ from other or- 
ders of creation. Poverty cannot de- 
grade the soul; fire cannot consume 
it; slander cannot defame it; frost 
cannot crack it; the mortician can- 
not encase it; the grave digger can- 
not bury it. So vital is it that the 
Great Galilean declared it the worst 
kind of a bargain to gain the whole 
universe and forfeit one's soul. This 
same Man of Galilee gave His life to 
redeem man's soul. 
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Membefs of the "Liberty" Session of Cadets, Newfoundland, witli the Training College Principal and Mrs. Major Gennery and staff 



fIRST gathering of the Con- 
gress 1944 series to be held in 
the Temple at St. John's, 
Nfld., was the Commissioning 
of the "Liberty" Session of Cadets. 
Similar events around the world at- 
tract great crowds and arouse pecu- 
liar interest, and this particular oc- 
casion was not one iota dissimilar; 
for when the Cadets, preceded by 
unfurled Flags, marched down the 
aisles of the large auditorium, al- 
most a thousand pair of eyes rested 
tlicir gaze upon the twelve Liberty- 
ites who, having completed their 
training, were now to be sent to 
various parts of the Island Dominion 
to "preach deliverance to the cap- 
tives." 

'Music by the united Bands, led by 
Bandmaster R. Saunders, accompan- 
ied the steady entrance of the 
Cadets who toolc their places, with 
the Chief Secretary and Mrs. Colonel 
Peacock, the Divisional Commander 
and Mrs. Brigadier Acton, the Train- 
ing College Principal and Mrs. Major 
Gennery, and other Officers, on the 
platform. 

Following the singing of the "Ode 
to Newfoundland'" and prayer offer- 
ed by Mrs. Acton, Brigadier E. Fag- 
ner read selected verses of Scrip- 
ture appropriate to the event, and a 
pictorial presentation, "In the Cause 
of Liberty," was given by the 
Cadets. The Principal's review of the 
Session graphically described the 
ground covered by the Cadets in 



BERMUDA'S NEW LEADER 

MAJOR ERNEST FALLE, new 
Divisional Commander for Ber- 
muda, recently addressed members 
of the Rotary Club at the New 
Windsor Hotel on The Army's Red 
Shield activities. 

The Major was introduced by the 
Hon. Sir Stanley Spurling who 
commented on the speaker's khalti 
uniform. Mr. Ernest Watlington, an- 
other prominent citizen, also spolce. 

A new departure was when, after 
the singing of the National Anthem, 
prayer for the Overseas Forces was 
offered by Archdeacon Marriott. 



their studies. The Major expressed 
the hope that these twelve, like the 
disciples, might live for Christ and 
spend their lives in making His 
saving grace Icnown. 

A selection. by the united Songster 
Brigades, under the direction of 
Major A. Moulton, preceded greet- 
ing's brought by Dr. H. L. Pottle, 
M.A., Ph.D., Judge of the Juvenile 
Court and Director of Child Wel- 
fare. The Salvation Army in Ne^y- 
foundland, he said, has not yet 
reached its maturity, but, he added, 
it is a very healthy child. He urged 
the Cadets to give that kind of 
spiritual leadership which will make 
a distinct and positive contribution 
to the development of Newfound- 
land. 

The valedictory address was given 
by Cadet Myrtle Pitcher whose 
bright scanning of the past and fore- 



Cadets. He counselled them as to 
the dangers before them, and en- 
couraged them to spiritual bravery. 
He sketched the joys of soul-win- 
ning, and urged them to gain for 
themselves an exceeding great re- 
ward, and, finally, emphasized the 
truth that the greatest of all com- 
mendation would be the "Well 
done" of the Master. 

The Commissioning and appoint- 
ing of the Cadets followed amid 
scenes of great enthusiasm, several 
of the new Officers being appointed 
to the dual responsibility of teacher 
and Corps Officer. 

In terms freighted with hope and 



ST. JOHN'S, NFLD. 

Include Commissioning of 
Officers and Sunday After- 
noon Rally J Presided Over 
by Hon. J. S. MacDonald 



tenderness, Mrs. Peacock committed 
the Officers to the care of God, and 
dedicated them to His service and 
the uplift of a war-torn, sin-weary 
world. 

An excellently-prepared souvenir 
Commissioning brochure was issued 
to mark the event, and its fly-leaf 
bore the apt quotation: 
"To the west and to the east, 
To the greatest and the least, 
Bursting each besetting chain, 
Broken lives to heal again; 
In the name of Christ go we. 
Heralds of His liberty." 
* * * 

THROUGH drizzling rain and 
a murkiness which complete- 
ly hid the historic harbor of 
St. John's in its foggy cloak, 
crowds of Officers, Local Offlcers and 
Soldiers made their way up or down 
the steep slopes of the city to reach 
the Citadel on Adelaide Street, a re- 
cently-renovated building perched 
half-way up one of the steepest 
streets and overlooking the lower 
reaches of the community. 

Within the building, however, 
there was a glow of enthusiasm and 
a radiant Salvationism that more 
than compensated for the depressing 
conditions outside. There was what 
was described as "rafter-ringing 
singing" of songs old and new. 
There was a fervency of spirit that 
expressed itself in ready prayer 
and in generous response to the 
reading of a choice passage of 
Scripture. Mrs. Peacock's words 
were heard attentively and with in- 
spiration as she sketched the glory 
of God's power at work in the dis- 
tressed life. 

The respect and love that New- 
(Continued on page 12) 




A Newfoundland Salvationist chats with 
a couple of miners 

cast of the future greatly interested 
her hearers. 

Silver Stars were presented by 
Mrs. Colonel Peacock to two repre- 
sentative mothers whose children 
were among the Session to be com- 
missioned, members of which after- 
wards made their Declaration of 
Faith to the Divisional Commander. 

In definite terms the Chief Secre- 
tary made his final Charge to the 



Underprivileged Cliildren and Motliers 

Enjoy Lakeside Camp Life at Sandy Hook, Lake Winnipeg 

eluded at Sandy Hook Camp. A 
number of visiting friends and 
speakers took part in the proceed- 
ings, and these included Dr. Duncan 
McLeod, for thirty-six years a mis- 
sionary worker in Formosa. 

Under the direction of the Divis- 
ional Commander, Brigadier T. H. 
Mundy, a program of timely topics 
was considered at the various gath- 
erings held under pleasant circum- 
stances, and a number of young 
people dedicated themselves to God 
at the close of the week-end. It 
was generally felt that this Youtli 
Pilgrimage, as it was termed, was 
well worth while. 

Subjects taken up during the con- 
ference included "The Army's Open- 
Air Work," "Personal EVangelisin,^_ 
"Marriage and the Christian Home, 
the delegates taking part in the 
program m inspiring manner. Briga- 
dier and Mrs. Mundy took a prom- 
inent part in the meetings and Dr. 
McLeod's deeply-spiritual messages 
will long be remembered. 
♦ ♦ • 

The Guides recently spent .a 
period at the Camp, under the _ di- 
rection of Major L. Littley. Briga- 
dier arid Mi-s. Mundy and Captain M- 
Hoggard were the speakers at we 
Sunday services. 



FOR many years thousands of 
poor children and mothers, sore- 
ly needing a change of atmos- 
phere and scenery, have been guests 
of The Salvation Army at Sandy 
Hook, Man. This year some im- 
provements have been made, the 
buildings have been put in better 
repair, and generally speaking there 
has been a marked change for the 
better. 

The first party, numbering more 
than one hundred persons, recently 
left Winnipeg under the direction 
of Adjutant Agnes Enns who has 
been responsible for checking the 
applications this year. The guests 
will be under the care of Major E. 
Leadbetter while in camp. Majors 
Leadbetter and Littley have the 
management of the Fresh-Air Camp 
this year, and arrangements are well 
in hand for a record season. 

The Corps Officers have co-oper- 
ated in securing the applications of 
needy families, and a gratifying 
sight was when the party of 
mothers and underprivileged chil- 
dren marched through the station to 
the train, bound for the lakeside. 
* • • 

A helpful week-end's activities 
in the interests of the young people 
and their leaders were recently con- 
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CHIEFS AND CONVICTS 

Africans Of All Classes Hear 
the Word 

GOD'S ways are always abound- 
ing in infinite variety. This is 
why He never fails in His 
method of saving the people. Con- 
gress meetings in Kenya Colony 
were a soul-saving effort resulting 
in 49 adult and 19 young people 
seeking Salvation. Colonel and 
Mrs. Barren, accompanied by Adju- 
tant Munyi, led in the "great push" 
for sinners. 

Plenty of energetic singing, pithy, 
direct Salvation messages and com- 
plete self-abandonment to God's- 
leading were the keynotes of this 
year's gathering. Kinango's small 
thatched Hall was not nearly suffi- 
cient for the crowds, so the loaned 
school buildings for this great event 
were appreciated. 

A motley crowd followed us from 
the thriving market-place decked 
in their beads, blankets and every 
possible kind of clothing. At the 
same time we were graced with the 
presence of a Chief and representa- 
tives of the native local council. 

The meeting was led in "Army" 
style, which is one of our valued 
inheritances. It achieved its purpose, 
and a goodly number of seekers, one 
an elderly man who left his little 
carved stool and his blanket on the 
floor that he might get to his 
Saviour quickly. 'The village has 
something to talk about now! 

The women, in their special 
meeting, were fascinated by the 
Bible pictures and their lessons 
which were so aptly explained by 
Mrs. Colonel BarreU. 

The convicts of H.M. Prison, 
Mombasa, sat in their sombre garb, 
with great reverence listening to 
the Colonel's clear message given 
in their own lingo. The word "Wel- 
come" worked in wild flowers on the 
table was a true expression of 
esteem to our leader. 

It was the convicts' welcome to a 
European gentleman; the flowers 
were also God's perennial message 





ally arranged council, when iho 
Colonel drew them very near to the 
things that are of vital importanco 
ill llieir work as Kingdom makers. 

Shimo la Tewa is in the bush, and 
those who gather in that strangclj 
built mud Hall know very little of 
the vastness of God's great love, 
but the people responded to His 
voice. And so tlie Congress meeting 
culminated in this crowd seeking 
the Face of Jesus. — Major John K. 
Munn. 



West African chiefs wearing their colorful regalia meet for a Conference of Nlgenair 
Chiefs. The Army has a flourishing work in this land until lately known as "The 

White Man's Grave" 



to these darkened souls in cap- 
tivity. 

The local Corps rallied to hear 
their leaders' messages. To the 
African a new chorus is always 
acceptable, and "Shall you, shall I, 
meet Jesus by and by?" was sung 
lustily. 

In this spiritual warfare for souls 
the material war was not forgotten, 
especially so when at one time an 
African corporal danced with joy 
before the Penitent - Form. His 
khaki reminded us he had left home 
to flght for King and country; his 
beaming face told us that he would 



one day be back in his white Sal- 
vation Army uniform fighting for 
souls. 

I 

PEOPLE in the market-place saw 
The Army Flag being raised 
with shouts of allegiance to the 
King of kings. One of many special 
features of the Praise meeting was 
the lad who pleaded earnestly with 
a Sergeant to go and persuade his 
father to come to the Mercy-Seat. 
The lad's prayer for his father's con- 
version was answered. 

The Officers of the Coast District 
were honored again with a speci- 



ON certain days in many of the 
hospitals in Calcutta, India, 
Salvation Army Officers may be 
seen quietly moving along the 
wards, going from bed to bed, and 
leaving a Salvation Army paper for 
patients to read in the long hours 
without visitors. 

Many of the cases become of 
special interest because they remain 
a considerable time, and are seen 
repeatedly. 

One young lad, without a nose, 
proudly told the Officers that he 
would not always be seen as he was 
at the present time. Soon they would 
come and see him so different, for 
the doctors were going to give him 
a new nose. Then, lowering his 
voice, he said, "They are going to 
take a piece of skin from my 
stomach and make me a nose." The 
following week he told them that 
the operation was about to take 
place, and his face lit up as the 
Officers spoke of the days when he 
would be as other lads. 



Thank God for the men and wo- 
men who love to bring cheer and 
spiritual comfort to men with 
broken and bruised bodies. 



FOR more than a year now the 
patients of the Evangeline Booth 
Leper Colony at Puthencruz have 
been busy with a "Grow more food 
campaign." 

Bepers Assist 

An additional forty acres of land 
recently purchased, provided scope 
for everyone's labor. Cutting the 
scrub and bush, digging out the 
roots, which gave an excellent sup- 
ply of good firewood; raking, clean- 
ing, digging over the ground and the 
final planting; of tapioca, yams, beans, 
plantains, etc., engaged the days of 
the men and women and children 
of the Colony. The more able- 
bodied gallantly took the harder 
share of the work. 

Wliat was a year ago only waste 



PASSAGE TO HONDURAS 

«IJ0W did you manage to get here 

O in war-time?" asked a gentle- 
man of Major V. Underhill after he 
and Mrs. Underbill, Canadian Mis- 
sionary Officers, had arrived in 
British Honduras fi'om Trinidad. 

He replied, "By the united efforts 
of the Royal Navy, the United 
States Army and the Standard Oil 
Company." 

His friend exclaimed, "Why, with 
that trio you could get anywhere in 
the world, even in war-time!" 

"I added," writes the Major, "that 
a greater Trinity had something to 
do with it also!' 



RUSH OFFICER IM mm 

THE selfless devotion of a Pinnish 
woman - Officer stationed in 
Canton, South China, is mentioned 
in a letter fTO-m Lieut. -Colonel 
Darby (West Chin^), who states: 
"Captain Birgit Klockars is in jairly 
desperate straits. She is looking 
after some boys at The Army's 
Boys' Home, and to buy food for 
them she has sold everything about 
the place which is saleable, she her- 
self subsisting on boiled rice. 

EAST AFRICAN CADETS 

The East African Training Princi- 
pal and Mi's. Major Church, who are 
Canadian Officers, have high hopes 
for the Cadets now in training in 
Nairobi, Kenya. 



jungle land is now producing food 
for the nearly 200 patients of the 
Colony. 

Soul-saving is part and parcel of 
the work of reclamation at the 
Hospital. One leper woman had 
been in the Hospital for seven years. 
Sadly disfigured, crippled and a 
great sufferer, Salvation's message 
apparently made little appeal to her 
heart until recently when she said, 
"I want to accept Christ as my 
Saviour." 

Public Witness 

Too weak to sit up, the little 
service in which Elatchi wished to 
make her public confession, was 
held in her ward. The Army Flag 
waved over her bed; the Super- 
intendent read the 23rd Psalm and 
portions of the 14th chapter of St. 
John's Gospel; Elatchi raised her 
hand and testified, "Jesus is mine." 
A few days later this new-born soul 
passed peacefully away to be for 
ever with her Lord. 
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nPHE Bible is so full of the subject 
^ of prayer that we need never be 
in doubt as to the necessity of this 
communion between the soul and 
God. Jesus tells us how to pray in 
the beautiful words contained in 
Matthew 6:5-15. This is a basic prhi- 
ciple on which all prayer is built. 
Prayer at its loftiest is confidential: 
"And when thou hast shut thy door, 
pray to thy Father which is in 
secret; and thy Father which seeth 
in secret shall reward thee openly," 
It is a conversation between the 
soul and God. God is our refuge and 
strength. In these times of trouble 
we should try to be still and know 
that He, our Lord, will be exalted 
among the nations, 



HIS HEART WAS COLD 

IN his inspiring book, "Meet for 
*■ the Master's Use," the late F, B. 
Meyer tells of an evangelist, Christ- 
mas Evans, who in his diary re- 
corded that one Sunday afternoon 
he was travelling a very lonely road 
to attend an appointment in a vil- 
lage the other side of a slope. On 
the way he was convicted of "a cold 
heart." 

A New Baptism 

Wrote the evangelist: "I tethered 
my hoi'se and went to a sequestered 
spot, where I walked to and fro in 
an agony as I reviewed my hfe, I 
waited three hours before God, 
broken with sorrow, until there 
stole over me a sweet sense of His 
forgiving love. I received from God 
a new baptism of the , Holy Ghost. 
As the sun was westering, I went 
back to fJie road, found my horse, 
mounted it, and went to my ap- 
pointment. On the following day I 
preaclied with such new power to a 
vast concourse of people gathered 
On the hillside, that a revival broke 
out that day and spread througti 
the whole principality." 

Let us close with that (says F. B. 
Meyer). Convicted of a cold heart. 
Convicted of a worldly life. Con- 
victed of self-seeking and pride. 
Convicted of having come short of 
God's glory. Then forgiveness. Then 
the baptism of fire and power. 

HIS DYING WISH 

How would you spend your last 
half-hour? 

It is related that Dr. Bachus, a 
former president of Hamilton Col- 
lege, was told that he had but half 
an hour to live. "Is that so?" he re- 
plied. "Then put me on my knees. 
Let me spend it calling upon God 
for the Salvation of the world," 

His friends did so, and he died 
praying for others. 

Let us who havu life and strength 
give ourselves to prayer and to 
soul-winning. 
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Prayer engaged in 
sweetens our lives with holy calm 
and peace, Paul knew what it was 
to be serene amid cares and troubles, 
and tells us to "Be anxious for 
nothing, but in everything, by 
prayer and supplication and thanks- 
giving, let your requests be made 
known unto God." 

Our spiritual life is like a musical 
instrument. If we keep not in' fel- 
lowship with the Spirit, and watch- 
ing unto prayer, the strings become 



By MAJOR WM. LEWIS (U) 

each day, slack and out of tune. We need con 



stantly to abide in Him. That is why 
God has made such steadfast prom- 
ises regarding answers to prayer. 
"If ye abide in Me," He says, "and 
My words abide in you, ye shall ask 
what ye will, and it shall be done 
unto you." Prayer has its source or 
origin in the heart of God. It is not 
we, but the Spirit of God, who gives 
utterance to prayer. 

Pray, my soul; jyray, my soul! 

All thy need conjessing; 

Claim, the promised blessing. 



IF WE LOSE THE SABBATH 

APROPOS of a recent "From My 
Desk" article by General G. L. 
Carpenter, a clipping from an 
American periodical forwarded by 
Envoy T. J. McGill, Vancouver, is of 
timely interest: 

Our forefathers, who helped to 
establish this as a Christian nation, 
handed down to us a priceless herit- 
age, the Sabbath, a day for rest and 
worship. But we have not kept and 
guarded that inheritance. Moral and 
spiritual standards which were 
precious to our fathers and mothers 
are in danger of being swept away 
in a deluge of secularism. 

For the Holy Sabbath, the Lord's 
Day, hosts of people have substitut- 
ed the holiday week-end. 

Perhaps the worst feature of the 
present situation is the apparent 
lack of concern on the part of 
Christian people who ought to be 
desperately stirred. Does anybody 
care much about the danger to this 
institution which has been the very 
bulwark of Christian civilization? 

Are any of us ready to contend 
for the faith? Ai-e we willing to 
sacrifice lor our convictions? or is 
that spirit dead, which enabled our 
forefathers to establish this as a 
Christian nation? Do we weakly 
acquiesce and say, "Times have 
changed." 

Nehemiah was firm in dealing 
with this matter. For twelve years 
he labored in building the walls of 
Jerusalem, then he was recalled to 
Persia for five years. When he re- 
turned lie found the Sabbath pro- 
faned by work in the fields, by 
transporting produce to market and 
by buying and selling on the Sab- 
bath day. Worst of all, nobody 
seemd to care. The first thing 
Nehemiah sought to do was to 
show them the seriousness of this 
desecration of the Sabbath. It did 
make a difference to the nation 
whether they obeyed God's laws. He 
said, "What evil thing is this that 
ye do, and profane the Sabbath day? 
Did not your fathers thus, and did 
not our God bring all this evil upon 
us and upon this city? Yet ye bring 
more wrath upon Israel by profan- 
ing the Sabbath." 

Nehemiah would have them un- 
derstand that the results of Sabbath 
desew-ation are disastrous. That was 
why Jerusalem had been destroyed. 
"That was why they had been car- 
ried away into captivity. That was 
why they were then weak and poor 
and scattered. Read the last chapter 
of Nehemiah and see how he dealt 
with these people. 

Eoger Babson, whom business men 
pay handsomely for guidance in 
financial matters, said recently; 
"The only development which can 
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maintain a sound economic struc- 
ture and keep democracy afloat is, a 
revival of religion with a greater 
appreciation of the Lord's Day." 
Then he warns, "a decline in church 
attendance and of Sunday observ- 
ance is one of the surest symptoms 
that character is being undermined 
and that hard times are ahead as 
a natural economic consequence." 

Voltaire wrote, "Christianity can 
never be overthrown as long as 
Christians keep the Sabbath." Let 
us keep the day holy. 

THE TEN COMINOINTSJN VERSE 

MANY parents will be wise to 
have their children learn by 
heart the Ten Commandments, help- 
fully arranged in verse form as 
follows: 

Have thou no other gods hut Me, 
Unto no image bow the knee. 
Take not the name oj God in 

vain, 
The Sabbath day do not profane. 
Honor thy father, mother, too. 
And see that thou no murder 

do. 
Abstain from words and deeds 

unclean. 
And steal not, though thy state 

be mean. 
From false report bear not the 

blot. 
What is thy neighbor's covet 
not. 



What Will It Matter? 

WHAT will it matter at the 
judgment day 
If I have lived with beggars or 
with kings, 
If in my heart I truthfully may say 
That I have never failed to do the 
things 
Duty assigned to vie? Shall I he 
spumed 
Because my friends were tillers 
of the soil. 
Or shall I he approved because they 

earned 
A Uuelihood without the sweat of 
toil? 

t 
Not by the purple raiment that loe 
wear 
Will we be judged, nor by our 
beggar's dress; 
For when the judge shall lay each 
bosom bare, 
Revealing us in all our nakedness, 
Only those souls will lasting mercy 
win 
That have been truly purified 
from sin, — T.E.B. 



A FIERY RELIGION 



A 



COUNTRY church in 
America caught fire one 
night and all the village 
came to help put it out, in- 
cluding a noted infidel. All danger 
over, tlie minister said to this man: 
"I've never seen you in my church 
before." "No," said the man, "but 
your church has never been on fire 
before." 

These words set the minister 
thinking. He said to himself: "That 
infidel has preached me a good ser- 
mon. It is holy fire, the fire of Pen- 
tecost, that will awaken this vil- 
lage. My church members are not on 
fire, I am not on fire myself. Per- 
haps that is the reason why this in- 
fidel won't come to church." 
_ 'The religion of the Bible is a re- 
ligion of fire. There is something in 
it that rouses men out of their sleep 
of indifference, awakens the con- 
science, warms cold hearts and 
makes them blaze up in love and 
service for God. 

The emblem most frequently used 
in the Bible to represent God is fire. 
When He spoke to Moses in the des- 
ert, God spoke out of a bush that 
burned with fire. When He came 
down on Sinai, He descended in fire. 
Elijah's bold challenge to the priests 
of Baal on Mount Carmel was an- 
swered by fire from Heaven. The 
fact is, there is something in God 
which can only be compared to fire. 



^ "THY WORD IS LIGHT" ^ 
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GOLDEN GLEAMS 

from the 

SACRED PAGE 



Yet I Will Rejoice 

ALTHOUGH the fig tree 
shall not blossom, neither | 
shall fruit be in the vines; the S 
labor of the olive shall fail, ,5. 
and the fields shall yield no * 
meat; the flock shall be cut | 
off from the fold, and there | 
shall be no herd in the stalls: * 
Yet I will rejoice in the Lord, | 
I will joy in the God of my f 
salvation. — Hab. 3:17-18. f 
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Queen Of Roads 

Men of the Allied Armies Travel the Famous 
Appian Way by Which Paul Reached Rome 



WHO was Appius Claudius 
Caecus? Men of the Fifth and 
Eighth Armies probably know the 
answer. All the way up to Rome 
they keep coming in contact with the 
Appian Way, either temporarily in 
touch with it or denying its use by 
the enemy, and they should know 
by this time who was the builder, 
and that its name commemorates 
him. 

Censor and consul, Appius Claud- 
ius Caecus was a great figure in 
Roman life twenty-two centuries 
ago, and in 312 B.C., when Britain 
had only footpaths and cattle tracks, 
he built the first 132 miles — from 
Rome to Capua — of the road that 
was destined to become one of the 
most famous in the world. He never 
saw his masterpiece, for; he was 
blind. The great highway was after- 
wards extended for thirty-two miles 
from Capua to Beneventum, and, 
later, by Hadrian and succeeding 
emperors, for a further 202 miles, 
from Beneventum to Brindisi, and 
so became Rome's gateway to the 
East. 

No other highway in the world 
has been so often referred to in liter- 



ature as the Appian Way, which 
Statius, the Latin poet, over 1,800 
years ago styled "the Queen of 
Roads," as well he might, seeing 
that it carried Rome's traffic safely, 
for the first time, nineteen miles 
through the dreaded Pontine 
Marshes. 

In the recent great enterprise, the 
landing at Nettuno, the first inland 
rush brought our armies to positions 
from which they could command 
this historic highway, twelve miles 
distant from the scene of their dis- 
embarkation. We did not immediate- 
ly need this historic road, but it 
was essential to prevent the Ger- 
mans from availing themselves of 
its time-honored facilities. 

It is a great pagan path, with 
sacred associations. By this road 
Paul travelled to Rome. To one side 
of it where it enters the Imperial 
City are the earliest of the cata- 
combs. There, in the gloom and se- 
clusion of subterranean tunnels, the 
first Christians had their secret 
meeting-place, and, whether they 
met their end by martyrdom or 
closed their eyes in peace, there 
they found their resting-place. 



ALPHABETS OF THE WORLD 

All Imperfect in Conveying the Language Sounds 



THE letters of the alphabet appear 
* practically in the same order in 
nearly all languages. 

The number of letters in the al- 
phabets of different languages varies 
considerably. English and German 
have 26 letters; French, 25; Spanish, 
27; Italian, 21; Russian, 33; Greek, 
24; Latin and Hebrew, 22; Celtic, 17; 
Arabic, 28; Sanskrit, 49; Armenian, 
38. 

In all languages the alphabet is 
imperfect, and various letters have 
to stand for more than one sound 
each. In our own English language, 
for instance, it is estimated that 



STRUGGLE FOR SURVIVAL 

HTHE average number of fishes in 
*■ the sea is generally the same, yet 
one female flsh may produce a mil- 
lion eggs, of which only one or two 
will live. A single microbe, if there 
were food enough, would multiply 
into millions in a few hours. Every 
kind of plant and animal, high or 
low, tends to multiply far too rapid- 
ly, and the struggle for life that 
goes on without ceasing among all 
creatures is a struggle for food, of 
which there is usually a much 
smaller supply than is needed. 



there are forty-two sounds, and only 
twenty-six letters to represent them. 

One verse in the Bible contains all 
the letters of the alphabet except J, 
which was originally the same letter 
as I. It is Ezra 7:21. 

All the letters of the alphabet are 
in this sentence: The quick brown 
fox jumps oyer the lazy dog. 

Two English words contain all the 
vowels in the alphabet in their right 
order — facetious and abstemious. 



TH[ MAJESTIC GOLDEN EAGLE 

THE Golden Eagle, the most maj- 
estic of British birds, is very 
rarely seen in England, though it 
nests in the Scottish Higlands and 
in the Western Isles. It soars to a 
great height, and pounces down on 
hares, rabbits, and sometimes on 
lambs. It has even been known to 
carry off a fawn. 




SOAP MAiaNG IN PALESTINE 

Native workers of the Holy Land employed in tKe cleanly art of soap-making at 

Nablus, Palestine 



RADIO OF TOMORROW 

The Soimds of the World in Your Vest Pocket 



THE war has advanced radio re- 
search by fully ten years, in the 
opinion of David Sarnofl, Presi- 
dent of the Radio Corporation of 
America. 

He prophesies that radio instru- 
ments of the future will combine 
television with sound reception and 
a radio gramophone, and will be 
able to broadcast. He also thinks it 



liliely that receivers and even trans- 
mitters may be built into a little case 
that can be slipped into the pocket, 
if the domestic law permits the pro- 
vision of transmitting sets. 

The heating of homes by radio- 
thermics and a radio device to pre- 
vent car collisions are other devel- 
opments mentioned by Radio Cor- 
poration's head. 



HARASSING THE HOARDERS 

The Mexican Government's Clever Idea 



THE Mexican Government, be- 
cause of its failure to persuade 
many commercial hoarders of sugar 
to place it on sale at official prices, 
has just hit upon a clever idea to 
attain this object. 
Fifty trucks, each loaded with 



THE WITMESS OF GOD 






HOW SPAIN GOT ITS NAME 

THIS is the English form of the 
Spanish name of the country, 
Hispania, or Espana. The name 
comes from an old-time word, 
"Span," meaning rabbit. The Carth- 
aginians found the country overrun 
by these animals, and called the 
land after them. 



All Nature Bespeaks the Marvellous Mind of the Divme 

N the mountain and the dewdrop and the rose is the witness of the 
Mind of God. 

If we were on another world, poised in space with power to see 
the Earth go by, it would seem to us like a stone. We could not know 
how every inch of its surface throbs with life, its gardens full of roses, its 
cities full of people. And it is hard, when we look at a stone, to believe 
thai the thing lying still on the ground, or a pebble we hold in our fingers, 
is really a hundred million things, all flying about faster than birds or 
aeroplanes or wireless messages, and more powerful than them all. Yet 
that is true, and it is true of every speck of matter making up this world 
When we look at the dome of St. Paul's, or at Raphael's Madonna, or 
at the Tower of Giotto rising from the streets of Florence, we know that 
an artist has been working there, and that behind these things is the mind 
of a man. And when we; look at a violet opening its leaves to the sun, or 
stand on a mountain peak and see the Alps roll on and on, or climb a hill 
when the long day closes and see the heavens on Are, we know that an 
Artist has been there, and that behind these things is the Mind of God. 

Arthur Mee, 



over a thousand packets of sugar, 
with their horns blowing and bear- 
ing placards announcing their mis- 
sion, moved up and down the streets 
of the poorer suburbs of Mexico City 
every day, selling one packet of 
sugar at the fixed Government price 
of about sixpence for a packet con- 
taining 2 1-5 lbs. to everyone who 
needed sugar. 

Hundreds of people ran out of 
their houses to buy these packets of 
sugar and cheer and applaud the 
truck-drivers and distributors. 

And now sugar that was supposed 
to be very scarce is appearing 
everywhere in the city's grocery 
shops. 



HYMNS FOR THE FRONT LINES 

THE United States War Depart- 
ment has arranged that the "iron 
rations" distributed to their troops 
on the war fronts shall be wrapped 
up in folders containing a dozen 
hymns. 

The hymns chosen include "God 
Will Take Care of! You," "Abide With 
Me," "Day is Dying in the West," 
and "O God, Our Help in Ages 
Past." 
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AN INSPIRING Wm ISSAGE FROM IHE 
NTERillONAL MR 
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The Homecoming of Commissioner F. Barrett from 
Internment in Europe 
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SPEAKING last week of the essential task of making personal con- 
tact with the people who form the "masses," I pointed out the 
need for oui* looking upon man other than men and of talking to Mr. 
B's and Mrs. B's in the same way that Jesus spoke to individuals. 
Thi.s "technique," faithfully developed as the Holy Spirit has guided 
The Army, has earned the kind of tribute which Lord Hemingford paid 
during a recent week-end at Watford. 

This cider statesman, who came to know The Army very intimately 
during legal business some year.s ago, spoke of the way in which Salva- 
tionists had penetrated into circles which were not able to do much for 
themselves, and inspired faith and belief in prayer in very many who would 
otherwise have known little or nothing of the uplifting power of Christ. 

A SALVATIONIST-SERVICEMAN AT SEA 

EW evidence of this penetration by personal faithfulness is constantly 
coming to hand. 

As I write there comes to hand an air-mail letter from a trooper Sal- 
vationist describing a recent sea journey. 

"After many months of moving on," he states, "soldiers take all moves 
as they come. Good food, calm sea, light duties, brilliant sunshine by day, 
bright moonlight at night! It might have been a pleasure cruise — until 
Sunday comes, and then I am boihered by the thought that there will not 
be a service unless 1 do something about it. 

"If I approach the Officer Commanding the troops, will he consent to 
my trying? If he consents, will the troops come? If not, will the Officer 
Commanding be made to look foolish? 

"I cannot find the Officer Commanding and suppose it is not to be. 
Then he suddenly appears. I shout, 'Sir!' 'Well?' he says. So I say, 'Sir, it 
is Sunday! Can we organize a service?' He says, 'Can we?' 

"I said we ought to try, and as we had no padre on board would he 
give me his backing? 

" 'Certainly!' he said, so I asked, 'Will you read the Scriptures, sir?' 
'If you wish me to I will,' he replies. 

"After tea a sergeant comes to me with a message that the men want 
a service, the second mate will accompany the hymns on his accordion, and 
as the third mate is religious could he please read the second lesson? 

"I am overjoyed. A large number of men gather. The Scripture-read- 
ing tells of Paul's voyages in the very waters we are in. A fog comes up, 
blotting out the other ships in the convoy, as we sing 'Roclc of Ages' and 
'Abide with me.' 

"I speak about Jesus. The third mate gives a bold and stirring wit- 
ness to the power of God in his life. We sing 'Peace, perfect peace.' 

"My heart is full of gratitude to God. I learn afterward that the crew 
never remembers a service in that ship before. — Ashelford, of Dor- 
chester." 

This is better than multiplying words about "making contact with the 
masses," don't you think? 



LONDON'S welcome on a re- 
cent Wednesday to Commis- 
sioner Frank Barrett, Terri- 
torial Commander, France, 
recently repatriated from Paris, was 
a rousing salute to France. 

The Clapton Congi-ess Hall, flUed 
with a pre-war dimensions crowd, 
was hushed to complete stillness as 
the Commisisoner began his deeply 
moving "report"; 

"I would first give glory to God 
for His wonderful guidance. Then 
we remember our Army comrades in 
France!" 

"In many difficulties and dark and 
solitary moments," he continued, "I 
never heard any voice saying, 
'Stand still and see the glory of 
God'; I never heard any voice be- 
hind me saying, 'This is the way, 
walk ye in it,' and yet we have 
never come to a difficult place but 
what, in a most wonderful manner, 
the way has opened up before us. 

Tlie Power of Prayer 

"I never doubted but that God 
would bring us through or that the 
cause of righteousness would fail. 
But I must confess that there were 
times when, in extreme loneliness 
'tid solitude, the Devil was able to 
yiaj upon human frailty and the 
physical condition due to under- 
feeding, so that I have felt 'empty,' 
and 'used up' and a burning deso- 
lation has filled my breast. But 
these human frailties, being of the 
flesh which is as grass, like the grass 
pass away, and I have learned deep- 
ly the power of prayer. I have seen 
God face to face." 

A great sigh ran through the still- 
ed building in response to this 



FAMED EYE-SPECIALIST 

Dr. W. Wille, of Java, Promoted to Glory 



O Y an indirect route comes news 
'■^ of the promotion to Glory, in 
Java, of Lieut. -Colonel (Dr.) Wil- 
helmn Andreas Wille, O.F., the eye 
specialist, whose work in the Neth- 
erlands Indies became one of The 
Army's classic stories of resource- 
fulness and devotion. 

The Colonel became an Army Offi- 
cer from Koge, Denmark, in 1906, 
and soon afterward went to the 




clearly but tremulously-spoken wit- 
ness from within the dark veil ovor 
Europe. 

"Our brave comrades in France!" 
continued the Commissioner. "Wlieii 
Mrs. Brigadier Best* spoke of our 
farewell in the Rue de Rome, I re- 
membered how we felt as we turned 
back into the Headquarters. A hand- 
ful of us — Swiss, Belgian and Rus- 
sian Officers amongst us — gathered 
in my office. 

"We just loved Tlie Army, that is 
all, and felt we had a sacred mis- 
sion we could not abandon. We were 
prepared to do or to die. 

"They are a beautiful lot, those 
French Salvationists! And did I hear 
you say I was British?:!: Well, there 
is a British tradition that the cap- 
tain goes down with his ship if 
needs be; and a Biblical tradition 
that the shepherd rests with his 
flock. That is all it was. 

"We quickly found plenty to do. 
The refugees came, in the long, in- 
tense agony of their country's suf- 
fering. Ten millions on the roads, 
all mixed up with the troops. They 
filled the city, and our people v/ere 
amongst them, untiring, night and 
day, on and on, at the stations, at 
the hospitals, giving themselves to 
help the poor. 

'"Then the people went. Paris was 
silent. With that lion-heart, Lieut. - 
Colonel Vanderkam, and his angel- 
wife, I wall«d the boulevards as in 
a city of the dead. 

"Then the refugees came back. 
The city of the dead became a city 
of dread." 

Telling how he was taken to the 
civil prison one Sunday afternoon, 
the Commissioner relieved the sorn- 
bre story for a moment by describ- 
ing how, on his arrival, a business 
man in tlie prison shouted excited- 
ly: "This is splendid! This is fine! 
The Salvation Army has sent a man 
to share our internment!" 

Made Unofficial Chaplain 

"Well," said the Commissioner, 
"it was hardly like that, but they 
made me President of the Welfare 
Committee and unofficial chaplain. 
Some months afterward they sent to 
me, out of that prison, a most re- 
markable album signed by some six 
hundred of the seven hundred men, 
those who had lived as a testimony 
of the work of The Army amongst 
them.t (Continued on page Uj 

♦Who had previously .yo^oea a. jveloonis 
on behalf oi the British Officers ^» 
were able to leave France. PaymS ' '^"!: 
to the courage of Mrs. Commissionei U" 
rett during the journey home. 

tThe British Commissioner spealcinB «» 
hehali of British Salvationisl-s, said tie) 
were unanimous in admiration loi I'j^ 
courage and tor the couraee of l<,rem, 
Salvationists, in their love for _m 
Prank Barrett, the man we I'^^ve ™°V 
so long', a Britisher who appeals sLionyj 
to us.'' . 

tTha Commissioner was the ™" 
"Army" there. 



THERE'S MUCH IN LITTLE cOliSSIONER iftlS M (8) 



Netherlands Indies, where he estab- 
lished and maintained for many 
years the Eye Hospital at Semarang, 
Java. 

Dr. Wille was made a Knight of 
the (Dutch) Order of Oranje Nas- 
sau in 1921, and of the (Danish) Or- 
der of Dannebrog in 1938, some years 
after he had retired from active 
service. The Order of the Founder 
■was given him in 1920. 



Succinct Paragraphs That 
Provoke Thought 

The simple factor of saying grace 
before meals is one of the greatest 
factors in creating a home atmos- 
phere favorable to religion. — Canon 
H, J. Cody, University of Toronto. 

* * * 

Happiness is neither within us 

nor without us. 
It is the union of ourselves with 

God. 

* * * 

■The man who talks everlastingly 
and promiscuously, who seems to 
have an exhaustless magazine of 
sound, crowds so many words into 
his thoughts that he always obscures 
and very frequently conceals them. 
Washington Irving. 



Incidents of Career or Im- 
pressions Wanted 

IT is announced that Lieut- 
Colonel Percy Dale, who has dML 
much literary work in Austiaiw^ 
has undertaken to write a rew 
of the life and service of Comni' 
sioner James Hay (R), ?, *?Jra. 
Territorial Commander of the L-a" 
dian Territory. 

A communication from the Ini^ ' 
national Secretary, Commissione 
Ranulph Astbury, to hand in^ 
comrades or friends who have re^ 
lections of special incidents « ^^j. 
pressions connected with ^^^-gda, 
eran leader's command m y°. ^gi- 
to communicate with Commission 
B. Orames, 20 Albert Street 
ronto 2. 
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ouvenir Or Soul? 
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> ILL you stand in imagination with me in a darlc, Not- 
tingiiam street on a week-day evening, a hundred years 
ago. We hear the sounds of running feet. They ap- 
proach with urgent haste— the light footsteps of a boy. 
He passes so close that we can see, beneath raven 
black hair, the pale face of the runner, uplifted as 
though he were following a gleam in that dark sky. 
On he goes into the night, and after him, not so 
far after him, as the years go, comes an Army: 

With timbrels. Bands and banners, and sound of tramping feet, 
Their Flags fly out; they clap and shout; 
And in and out and all about 
The music rolls a-thundering, , . , 

The lad, William Booth, had no thought of that great Army as he ran 
through the dark street in the late hours of night. 

But had he not run so, it is possible that there would never have been 
the marching Army, described in his granddaughter's poem, nor should 
we have been celebrating the centenary of the conversion of one of the 
truly great men of the nineteenth century. 

That running lad was on his way from a class-room of the Broad Street 
Chapel, Nottingham, where, in a moment of Divine light, that sense of God 
which had dimly brooded over him throughout his unhappy childhood, 
had become a reality, a precious possession; his for the asking, through the 
saving grace of Jesus Christ. 

And in that moment, in his fifteenth year, this pinched, pallid boy, 
whose soul had hungered for escape from the misery of life as he saw it 
from behind the counter of a pawnbroker's shop, grasped a truth which 
is of profound importance to-day. In a boyish trading affair William Booth 
had managed to make a profit out of his companions, whilst giving them 
the impression that what he had done for them was all in the way of 
generous friendship. 

In gi-atitude, they had given him a silver pencil-case. Now he realized 
that, in order to gain peace with God, he must confess the deception he 
had practised upon them. 

He Resolved to End the Matter 

On his knees in a basement room beneath the Broad Street Chapel, 
Nottingham, he resolved to end the matter. He hurried through the night 
from the place to find the young fellow whom he had deceived, and to 
thrust back into his hand the silver pencil-case. So his feet sped through 
the streets of the city to make restitution. And when he had done so, the 
oppressive burden of .guilt was removed from his heart. He went forth 
from that hour to serve his God and his generation, 
iti * * « 

Listen again to those eager feet in search of God, pursued by God, 
swift in the darkness, sure in the darkness, because Truth, God's unchang- 
ing Truth, is directing them into His way, the way of peace and useful- 
ness, gained by the gateway of restitution. ... > 

Let me repeat it — hy the way of restitution, by the hard way of put- 
ting wrong things right! Is not this a word for us to-day? Do not the feet 
of William Booth, running in 1844 to restore what he had wrongly ac- 
quired, lead us directly to an urgent examination of our affairs in 1944? 

All around us, under the pressure of war, we see our safeguards 
crumtanng. 

Personal loyalties are wavering, standards of honesty are in peril. 
Petty pilfering, laxity iu sexual conduct, little chicaneries and mean trick- 
eries! The story grows longer with every newspaper edition. Do these 
things matter? 




General G. L. 
Carpenter's 
Broadcast Ad- 
dress from Not- 
tinghatTi/ the 
Founder s Birth- 
place 



William Booth felt that his little pencil-case was enough to keep him 
out of the Kingdom of God, as it no doubt would have done. Or, at least, 
the ignoring of the principle of restitution u)Ould have done so. Had he 
kept the souvenir he would have perhaps lost his soul, for when we turn 
away from the light we blind our eyes against the next revealing. Oh, let 
there be no doubt about that! If we keep our souvenirs, our trivial cheap 
advantages, wrongly gained, we, too, shall lose our souls. In this hour of 
grave crisis I stand on the platform that William Booth built and ask that 
we each one solemnly face this unavoidable truth, as it affects ourselves. 

Put the known wrong righV. 

This is the first essential to right human relationships. But stay a 
moment! There is another truth to face. Right human relationships can- 
not exist until we are right with God. 

Begbie asserts that "to William Booth at the time of his conversion, 
and to William Booth at the last stage of his long journey, the choice for 
all mankind lay between God and the Devil." 

It is easier for thinking men to accept that to-day than it was, say, 
thirty or forty years — nay, only four or five years — ago. We have been 
brought to our knees by the weight of the sins and sorrows of our time. 

It is on our knees that we can, if we will, get right with God. 

The Sure Promises of God 

Sixty-eight years after his conversion William Booth laid down his 
sword. .In his small house at Hadley Wood, near London, his lion head in 
total blindness lay still at last; but he had one more word to say. He be- 
gan to speak to his son Bramwell. "The promises," he whispered, and 
stopped, unable to proceed. Some one suggested "the promises of God." 
He went on again, with many pauses. "The promises of God are sure." His 
son and armor-bearer, added, "if you will only believe." To which William 
Booth replied, "Yes, yes!" 

He had proved it a hundred years ago, kneeling in a Nottingham 
Chapel. He proved it all through a life so rich we have not yet assessed its 
value. 

You can prove it, as he did. 



'S CENIENM BROAOCASI 

Canada and U.S.A. Represented 

EIGHT men and a woman knelt 
at the Mercy-Seat in the Not- 
tingham Memorial Hall, fol- 
lowing The Army's broadcast serv- 
ice. The building was packed. 
America and Canada were repre- 
sented, with all the uniformed 
men's and women's services. 

Congregations listened in many 
Army Halls, and Brigadier W. 
Cooper, the Divisional Commander, 
who led the broadcast service, was 
soon afterward receiving messages 
from various parts of the country 
speaking of the challenge and in- 
spiration it had conveyed. "Prayer- 
cover" was wide. 

One of the B.B.C. engineers said 
he had prayed for the blessing of 
G-od on the service. The interest and 
care of the technicians was a fine 
example of faith wedded to works. 

The unusual form taken, the 
General giving his address without 
preamble save the woman an- 
nouncer's brief description of the 
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* -In The Army World 

CONFERRED WITH LORD MAYOR MRS. ROOSEVELT VISITS CLUB 




ONE of the General's appoint- 
ments on his seventy-second 
birthday was with the Lord Mayor 
of London, concerning the rebuild- 
ing of The Army's International 
Headquarters in Queen Victoria 
Street. 

The General's birthday (states the 
British War Cy) was a normal pro- 
gram, filled from early until late 
with Army business touching many 
countries. 



THE Salvation Army - operated 
U.S.O. Club in Washington, 
D.C., was filled to overflowing when 
five hundred guests, headed by 
Mrs. Franklin D. Roosevelt, wife of 
the President of the United States, 
helped to celebrate its first anni- 
versary. Mrs. Roosevelt made the 
principal address at the anniversary 
program. More than 340,000 serv- 
icemen have visited the club during 
the year. 



event, added to the interest and 
saved some hearers from the tiring 
process which in some instances 
prevents full attention being given 
to the latter end of a broadcast 
period. 

The congregational singing at 
martial tempos, the voice of a wo- 
man leader (Mrs. General Car- 



penter) raised in prayer, the massed 
Songster item, "All your anxiety" 
(composed by Colonel E. H. Joy 
(R), when in Canada), with The 
Army touch of "all joining in," and 
the Bible-reading by Major Stobart, 
the _ Commanding Officer, gave the 
variety which is aimed at in Army 
meetings. 



RUSSIA'S OlSIRESSEO PEOPLE 

The Array Thaiilted for Con- 
tribution 

CORDIALLY thanking Commis- 
sioner B. Orames for a donation 
of $50 forwarded on The Army's be- 
half to the Canadian Aid to Russia 
Fund, Mr. H. F. Skey, National 
Treasurer of the Fund, writes; 

"Thank you so much for The Sal- 
vation Army's generous contribu- 
tion. We appreciate donations such 
as yours because they enable us to 
continue to buy and ship goods to 
Russia where the need is so great. 
We had an address from the Coun- 
sellor of the U.S.S.R., Ottawa, re- 
cently at our annual meeting, and 
he told us of the great distress in 
the liberated towns and villages. 
But he also told us that to the 
knowledge of the Embassy of the 
U.S.S.R. not one shipment of goods 
from Canada to Russia had been 
lost at sea." 

The Fund has for its patrons al- 
most all leading citizens of the Do- 
minion of Canada. 
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; Bible Crossword Puzzle 

i; SCRIPTURAL TEXTS: Amos Alludo.s to Agriculture 

<t 
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"Then answered Amos, and said to Amaziah, I was no prophet, 
neither was I a prophet's son; but I was an herdman, and a gatherer 
of sycamore fi-uit." — Amos 7:14. 



HORIZONTAL 

1 Genus oC (erna; a iiiai] 

unit (anas.) 
7 "a . . . shall be the 

length thereof" 

10 "your gardens . . . 
your vineyards" 

11 "and . . . was Ktfong 
as the oaks'' 

12 "Then . . . the Lord 
unto me 

13 Handle 

14 Bone of 13 down 
16 Animal 

18 "The words ot . . . . 

%vho was among the 

herdmen of Tekoa" 
20 "and declareth unto 

man . . . Is his 

thought" 
22 "your young . . . have 

I slain" 

24 Second creature. to 
leave the ark 

25 ". . . thou as man 
aeeth?" 

28 "Amos, O . . . seer" 
!0 "Is . . . not even thus" 

31 Aromatic plant 

32 Type measure 

33 "that . . . full of 
sheaves" 

Si "fall, . . . never ri.se 

up again" 
30 "And . . . will plant 

them" 
37 "then I . . . , O Lord 

God. forgive" 

39 ""Wliy make yo this 

40 ". . . , flee thee away" 

41 Gaelic 

42 "and . . . serpent bit 
him'' 

43 "One . . . had very 
good figs" 

45 "like the height . . . 
the cedars" 

47 Visitors' book 

49 "leaned his hand . . . 
the wall" 

Bl "Uko . . . corn la silted 
in a sieve" 

63 "And I win smite the 
winter house with tho 
. . . house" 

EC "yet I destroyed his 
. . . from above, and 
his roots from be- 
neath" 

67 Mast 

58 "or gold, or pearls, or 
. . . array" 



Answer to last Puzzle 
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LET me to-day do something that 
shall take 
A little sadness from the world's 
vast store, 
And may I be so favored as to make 
Of joy's too scanty sum a little 
more. 

Let me not hurt by any selfish deed, 
Or thoughtless word, the heart of 
foe or friend, 
Nor would I pass, unseeing, worthy 
need, 
Or sin by silence where I should 
defend. 



Our Text from Amoa is 
J.O. 11, 12, 18, 20, 25, 28, 
34. 36, 37, 42, 43, 45, 53, 
and 5Q combined 

VERTICAL 

2 "from ... to Beer- 
aheba" 

3 Unsound 

4 The first gardener 

5 ". . . will I do unto 
thee O Israel" 

C Son ot Banl. Ezra 10;34 
7 Continent 

S County ot Nova Scotia 
9 Feminine name 

12 Measure of Tunis; 
owns, reversed 

13 "And to whom la the 
. . . ot the Lord 
revealed" 

15 Compass point 

17 The Old Testament re- 
cords a number of 
cases of . . . against 
the king 

18 Mountain in Greece 

31 Mythical youth famed 

for beauty 
23 Spanish measures; sad 
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tales (anag.) 
"The ... Is come up- 
on my people of Is- 
rael'' 

27 Musical compositions 
■ 29 "A merry . . . maketh 
a cheerful counte- 
nance" 

35 "and they shall . . . 
more be pulled up out 
of their land" 

37 "and that which I 
have ... I will de- 
clare" 

38 To God (L.) 
40 Greek letter 

43 Heavy blow 

44 Hebrew measure 

i6 "the labor of the olive 
shall . . . , and the 
fields shall yield no 
meat" 

48 Means of transporta- 
tion 

50 Plant, the bitter vetch 

52 Pen for swine 

54 Son of Judah 

65 Chinese name of 
Buddha 
50 Old note 



However meagre be my worldly 
wealth, 
Let me give something tliat shall 
aid my kind, 
A word of courage, or a thought of 
health, 
Dropped as I pass lor troubled 
hearts to find. 

Let me to-night look back across 
the span 
Twixt dawn and dark, and to my 
conscience say: 
Because of some good act to beast 
or man 
The woTld is better that I lived 
to-day. 
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BY THE TERRITORIAL SECRETARY, 
MRS. COLONEL PEACOCK 



KINGSVILLE, Ont.— Miss Lmsay 
and Miss Gertie of Grade 1 m the 
public school have encouraged the 
children to bring their pennies to 
school, and at the end of each week 
the money is used to buy something 
to send overseas. Some beautiful 
layettes and children's garments 
have been purchased in this way. 
Recently "open house" was held at 
the Corps, and the goods for ship- 
ment were on display. In spite of it 
being a very hot afternoon, a fine 
crowd gathered. Afternoon tea was 
served and some 428 garments were 
packed for shipment. Captain Jessi_e 
Collins, Corps Officer, speaks highly 
of the services of the women of the 
Corps as well as outside friends. 

Many Sweet Memories 

There will be many sweet memor- 
ies when this war is over — memories 
of women who have made a way of 
rendering service. Mrs. Goodall, who 
was attached to Mrs. Lieut.-Colonel 
Dray's groups, came down to the 
Centre faithfully week after week, 
and her particular job was the re- 
pairing of garments. For some 
months now this dear old comrade 
has been very ill. She is some bet- 
ter now, but is not well enough to 
be out. Her daughter, Mrs. Fairbank, 
comes down to the Centre and gets 
new material for her mother to 
work on. Some twenty-five or thirty 
lovely children's dresses have 
been sent in -by our comrade, 
and I wish it were possible for all 
our workers to see these lovely gar- 
ments. Our sincere thanks go to 
Mrs. Goodall for her faithfulness 
through many varied experiences. 
May God bless and sustain her. 
« « * 

REHABILITATION DISPLAY— 
Please keep this in mind: In addi- 
tion to made-over garments, there 
will be on display many new gar- 
ments such as will be shipped to 
European countries. We are anxious 
that the clothing will be durable 
and well made, and would like it to 
be as attractive as possible, espec- 
ially the children's garments. 
* # * 

Many comrades and friends will 
be pleased to know that we have 
received a cable stating that Mrs. 
Commandant Martin has arrived 
home safely in Scotland. Mrs. Mar- 



tin came to Canada in the spring of 
1939 to spend the summer with. some 
of her children in Toronto. Unfor- 
tunately, war broke out, and Mrs. 
Martin had to remain in Canada. 
However, we at the R.S.W.A. work- 
rooms at 40 Irwin Avenue, were 
privileged to have her assistance 
during those war years. Mrs. Mar- 
tin gave noble service, and it is 
appreciated. 



HELEN 
KELLER'S 
REQUEST 



FOLLOWING an address recently given by Helen Keller, deaf and blind 
since a small child, someone asked her if she could have her one wish 
granted, what would that wish be? 



The audience waited breathlessly for her reply. Would this gifted 
woman ask for persuasive eloquence ? Would she ask for the sight of her 
eyes to see the beauties of creation? Or would she ask for hearing ears 
that she might enjoy the melodies of birdland ? 

Then came the answer, "If I could have granted but one request, I 
would ask that we might have world peace!" 



PRAY ALWAYS 

THE traveller in Scotland is 
ever reminded of John Knox, 
that man who prayed: "Give me 
Scotland, or I die." Here is a monu- 
ment or a tablet, there a street or 
a church that bears his name. His 
prayer was abundantly answered. 
Scotland did belong to John Knox. 
Is such fervent, searching prayer a 
thing of the past? Such was the 
prayer that Abraham prayed for Lot 

ffn 1 ■—a Bl UN llj— M^W— .IM Wi II H I 



REMEMBER 

The Salvation Army 
In Your Will ! 

WEARY and burdened soul8 In 
sore need of help are looking 
to The Salvation Army for relief, 
but the Organization, though eager 
and willing, is limited in its en- 
deavor because of the lack of 
funds. 

It is respectfully suggested that 
definite and Immediate action be 
taken to remember The Salvation 
Army in your will; so that the 
good work that has met with your 
approval In life may continue 
when you are called to leave th« 
world. 

Write tor information and ad- 
vice to: 

Commissioner B. Orames, 
ao Albert Street, Toronto. 



and 'his family, that Moses prayed 
when he cried: "Forgive their Sin 
... and if not, blot me, I pray Thee, 
out of Thy book." What the world 
needs to-day is such fervent prayer. 
poured from aching, throbbing 
hearts for its redemption. 
"Pray without ceasing" was Pauls 
command to the Thessalonians. 
Never grow discouraged in prayer- 
The Father will answer in His ow" 
good time, if we but keep our hearib 
receptive to His message. One oi 
the gravest dangers of the Christian 
life is that of giving up just beioie 
the victory is won. "Men ought al- 
ways to pray, and not to faint. 
Those who continue in heart-seai'cn- 
ing prayer never faint. 
"More things are wrought by 
prayer „ 

Than this world dreams ot. 

Tennyson. 
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b« Young children, who have been in the bombing raids of Britain, are recovering 
3 amid pleasant surroundings at the Queen Elizabeth Home, Chailey The photo- 
pp^ graph shovi'S two toddlers learning to draw 
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W/iy Save Paper? 

WE are urged right and left to 
save paper, and we wonder 
sometimes why we should have to 
do so. And, sad to say, thousands 
of women, who should be giving 
this vital service, bum or leave to 
accumulate tens of thousands of tons 
of paper which is lost forever to 
the war effort. 

According to a magazine article, 
"Paper Fights On Every Front," 
and the more we find out about 
paper and the war, the more we 
realize that one of the wonders of 
this war is paper. 

Did you know that thousands and 
thousands of soldiers sleep under 
j paper, including maybe your sol- 
S dier? For the construction of one 
[battleship, no fewer than 30,000 
; tons of paper blue prints are neces- 
sary. Camouflage consumes enor- 
: inous amounts of paper, and paper 
coats to protect clothing from be- 
coming saturated with moisture 
may mean the difference between 
life and death to Allied fighters in- 
vading from the sea. Once on dry 
land, the lads just shed their paper 
foats like a snake his old skin, and 
proceed, dry and comfortable. 
They are experimenting with the 
inanufacture of paper underwear. 
lade of a sort of tissue, it will be 
Msposable and may soon be of in- 
Btimable value to our boys in 
srvice in the tropics. 
When ship is abandoned, the boys 
Jiay take to paper life-boats, and 
«t)d and supplies are delivered to 
"oops in the field by paper para- 
'tiutes. 

Then, of course, there are the 
[«wspapers, books, magazines. 
Pamphlets, stationery, paper bags 
*ia the host of ordinary everyday 
«es for paper. 

Paper is a vital war necessity — 
fights on every front, but it can't 
ft to the front unless YOU start 
"on the way. 

Save your paper. Save every 
j-'fap. Take a shopping basket or 
ag with you to market. Use the 
•acuities provided by the com- 
t^^r^ "^ Which you live— but 
^AVE PAPER and help win the 



FORGET THEM! 

To forget the things that are be- 
hind is a duty. First they must 
be faced fearlessly and completely 
before God and placed in His 
hands. Having placed them there 
we must leave them with Him. 
Because He remembers them we 
can afford to forget them. 



A Woman's Daily Prayer 

THERE is not vmch I want in this 
old world. I ask only that I may 
live long enough to raise my chil- 
dren to be strong men and women. 

Some day I may be old. May I 
then remember the days when 
there were boots and mittens in the 
hall, the nights when I arose jrorn 
a warm bed to go to a child who 
called "Mother!" Dear Lord, make 
me a gratefid mother so that these 
memories will become more pre- 
cious as the years go by. 

I would be a good mother and 
not complain oj so mnch food to be 
cooked; I would only be grateful 
that the supply can be replenished 
daily. 

Help me to teach my children to 
be thankful for being able to live 
in a country as great as this one. 

Let me not scold at having to step 
over toy trucks and convoys, but he 
glad that the soldier suit is only size 
eight and is not being put on for 
sad farewells. 

I want no fancy house, only a 
home for childi-eii to play in, love 
and enjoy while they are still 
young. Help me to understand their 
problems as they get older, and help 
them to understand the difference 
between ray ways and theirs. 

O Lord, may we soon see peace 
on the earth and families re-united 
once again. Amen. 



NEW FLAVOR 

JUST for a change, next time you 
are making meat loaf, add to 
the meat a cored apple run through 
a food chopper, along with a small 
onion and some celery, cracker 
crumbs, seasoning and egg. 




FAMILY FAVORITES 



COUNTRY KITCHEN OMELET 
1 cup diced cooked potatoes 

3 slices diced bacon 

1 small onion, minced 

4 eggs, separated 

2 tablespoons cream or top-mill< 
i/j teaspoon salt 

1/2 teaspoon pepper 

Brown potatoes, bacon and onion to- 
gether in a frying pan. Beat egg-yolks 
until light and creamy; add cream, salt 
and pepper. Stir egg-yolk mixture into 
potatoes, reserving some of the bacon 
drippings for the frying pan. Beat egg- 
whites until stiff, and fold into egg-yolk 
mixture. Heat frying pan slightly with 
bacon drippings, and pour omelet into 
pan. Cook over low heat until lightly 
browned on bottom. This should take at 
least from ten to fifteen minutes. Brown 
slowly under broiler, and serve. 

-TOMATO FLUFF 
1|4 cups chopped tomatoes 
>/n cup grated cheese 
3 tablespoons cooked rice 
3 tablespoons toasted bread crumbs 
1 teaspoon mustard 
3 eggs, separated 
1 teaspon salt 
14 teaspoon pepper 



Peel and chop ripe, firm tomatoes. 
Measure into a saucepan and bring to a 
simmer. Add cheese, rice, bread crumbs 
and mustard. Cook until well blended 
(approximately three minutes), cool. Add 
beaten egg yolks, salt and pei^per. Fold 
in egg whites which have been beaten 
until stiff, but not dry. Pour Into a well- 
oiled casserole, set in a pan of hot 
water and bake in slow oven (325 deg. F.) 
twenty-five minutes, or until firm and 
puffed up. 

UPSIDE-DOWN HAM LOAF 
Melt a little butter and three table- 
spoons of light brown sugar in a heavy 
iron skillet and completely cover the 
bottom with half-inch rings of unpeeled 
apples. Cook until the fruit is slighty 
browned. 

Then grind one and a half pounds of 
ends or trimmings of boiled ham and mix 
with two eggs, one and a half cups of 
soft bread crumbs, two tablespoons of 
prepared mustard, and one tablespoon of 
grated onion. Spread this mixture evenly 
on top of fruit and pat down. Bake in a 
moderate oven about forty minutes. Pour 
off surplus fat and turn the loaf onto a 
heated platter and garnish with parsley 
or watercress. 
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THE, 



iiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiii> 



I Sin of Omission I 



IT isn't the thing- you do, dear, E 

It's the thing you leave E 

undone, E 

Which gives you a bit of heart- S 

ache = 

At the settinjr of the sun. E 

The tender word forgotten; E 

Tlie letter you did not write; = 

The flower you might have E 

sent, dear, E 

Are haunting ghosts to- S 

niffht. E 

= The stone you might have E 

E lifted E 

= Out of a brothel's way; = 

E The bit of lieartsome council E 

— You were hurried too much E 
E to say; E 
E The lovJiiR- touch of the hand, = 
E dear, E 
E The gentle and winsome tone E 
^ That you have no time nor E 
E thought for, = 
E With troubles enough of = 
E your own. E 

= These little acts of kindness, E 

E So easily out of mind, E 

E These chances to bo angels E 

E Which even mortals find — E 

- They come in night and silence, = 
E Each chill reproachful = 
E wraith, E 
E When hope is faint and flag- E 

E sins, , , E 

= And a blight has dropped on = 
5 faith. E 

E For life is all too short, dear, S 

E And sorrow is all too great = 

E To suffer your slow compas- E 

E sion E 

= That tarries until too late. = 

E And it's not the thing you do, = 

E dear, E 

E It's the thing you leave uij- E 

1= done, E 

1: Which gives you the bitter = 

E heartache S 

E At the setting of the sun. E 

illllllllllllliilllllllMlllMlllllill in 

HIGilLIGill YOUR BEST SELF 

ADVERTISEMENTS in the street 
cars are often intriguing. One 
of them, called "Charm Tips," is 
mainly designed to appeal to the sex 
which has the prerogative of at- 
traction. I was not interested in the 
delicate "tips" the advertisement 
dwells on, but I was captured by a 
line in larger print at the bottom 
of the card. It said: "Highlight 
your best self." 

Now, if highlighting the best self 
refers to the proper tint on lip and 
cheek, the most alluring luster of 
the eyes, and similar niceties, I, 
being of the coarser half of human- 
ity, must defer to expert judgment. 
But I know there is a best self 
which deserves to be highlighted 
because it is of far more value than 
charm of face and figure, and par- 
ticularly because it is so much 
neglected. 

It is the spiritual self, our real 
self, that which reminds us that we 
are not merely earthborn, but 
children of eternity; that something 
in us that can never be at peace un- 
til it rests in God; the hunger of the 
soul which longs to pray and love. 

Our lives are deficient if we do 
not highlight that self, if we do not 
give our best self a chance. 

Arthur B. Rhinow. 
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To be Lieiittsn.'int: 

Pi-o.-Iilciiten;Lnt:i T.oiraiin. C'huri'hlil, 
Hannah i:>;>rby, Olruly.'! lOthnundp, lii-ryle 
Har.-la, JOKle L\i.s-li. Ilni'.i'I RciJ, Ixiiiise 
ShuU-. Nellie Wliiie, Kiui.ia ■\Villlaiiis, 
iTfdorick iro\VKo. ISdwrud Neclio. 

.APPOINTAnONTS— 

Iti-isailior Jnhn Gllliin,'liam; Wiiid.sor 
Men's Soi'i.'Ll Servlco (Suiierliiton- 
di'iit). 

Jtrijor Gtorijo Talbot: S.-iskutooii Men'a 
Social Sfi-vice (Siipovlntoudunt). 

Major Jolin Sullivan: Brandon Eventide 
Home (SnnerlntciKlpnt). 

Mfijoi- Helena Whlto: Gii'la' Hoirie, 
Ottawa (i)ro tein). 

Captain araa-arot TJryburs-h: Wiir Ser- 
vices, Camp Bordon, 

CaiUn-iii Mary Lydall: Qraco Hospital, 
Windsor. 

RETIREMENT FROM ACTIVE 
SERVICE— 
Major Prank Rlelinrdsou, out from To- 
ronto 1 in lii07, last appointmeriL 
PubUc HelatloiiB, Winnipeg, On July 
S, 1944. 

BENJAMIN ORAMES, 

Coirimissionet'. 



Coming Events 

THE CHIEF SECBETART 

Colonel G. W, Peacock 
Wasaga Beach: Sun Aug 6 Cmornlng) 



Brlgiidier A, Keltli; Jackaon'a Point 

Camp, Sun July 30 
Brigadier G. Hollajide CR): BowmanvUlo, 

Sun Aug C 
Major Bloss: Jackson's Point Camp, Sun 

Any Ki 



HOME LEAGUE EVENTS 

Edmonton Citadel, Aur 3, Mrs. Brleadier 
Raynier; Sept 7, Mrs. Major Brewer. 
Alberta Avenue, Aug 2, HFrs. Major 
Rea; Sept C, Mrs. Adjutant jEickson. 
South Edmonton, Aug 1, Mrs. Major 
Martin ; Sept 5, Major D. Thoiupaon. 



CONVICTED SEAMAN 

Seeks God During Congress 
Open-Air Meeting 

A CONSERVATIVE estimate was 
that there were more than a 
thousand people jammed around 
one of the four open-air rings in 
downtown St. John's, Nfld., on Con- 
gress Saturday night. Announced 
as a "Commando" offensive against 
evilj visiting Officers and delegates 
rallied in full numbers to salient 
points, locally known as Coves, and 
there attracted great crowds which 
paused to listen to a powerful re- 
telling of the Salvation story. 

Within sight of vessels safely 
berthed after hectic days at sea, it 
was little wonder that among the 
attentive crowd were many men of 
the sea, as well as service per- 
sonnel of other branches of the 
armed forces. One of these raised 
his hand requesting prayer, and 
when an OfHcer offered to lay his 
coat in the dusty street, the seaman 
stepped forward, knelt on it, and 
asked for God's help. 

Song Tauffht by a Salvationist 

When the meeting finished, at a 
late hour, a man, tears streaming 
down his cheeks, stepped out of the 
crowd and spoke to an Officer. The 
man was an Eskimo visiting St. 
John's from Hope Bay, Labrador, 
as a judicial interpreter. It was the 
first time, he said, that God had 
spoken to him. He related the story 
that when his sister lay dying she 
sang, "Joyful, joyful will the meet- 
ing be," a song which a Salvationist 
had taught her. The Eskimo prom- 
ised to attend the Sunday's meet- 
ings, and in the Salvation meeting, 
while the same song was being 
sung, he led the way to the Mercy- 
Seat. St. John's Salvationists see in 
this man a potential missionary to 
his own people. 



(Continued p 
fotjndland Siilvatioiiisl.s have I'or 
thcii' Int(n'nnlional Leadevs was evi- 
dent ill the sustained applause which 
greeted the reading', by Captain A. 
Brown, of the General's mes.sage to 
the Congres.s, as follows: 

As you ,ire assembled once more for 
your annu.il Congress gntherings, 
how vividly memory recalls the hap- 
py .ind triumphant daya we spent on 
similar occasions. We pr.iy that yon 
may experience that vital touch of the 
Divine that sends men to their tasks 
renewed and truly triumphant in 
spirit. 

Our faith was born in a period of 
dense spiritual darkness: a period 
when truth seemed unknown; when 
evil flaunted itself in the face of Al- 
miflhty God; when hate hung the pure 
Son of God upon a felon's cross. 

Our Christian faith was born in 
Storm, .ind has over achieved mighty 
triumphs in adversity. It can do so 
now. Let us be amongst the world's 
desperate believers. The world's great- 
est need is God. It is your responsi- 
bility and privilege to make Him 
known. 

He wants love - inflamed hearts 
whose only purpose is to make men 
realize His claims and what He can 
become to them in their sins, sorrows, 
struggles and disappointments. The 
humblest Soldier can do that equally 
with the most experienced Officer. 

1 am continually desiring that Sal- 
vationists everywhere might realize 
their individual responsibility to make 
God known. Some of you have to ad- 
mit failure in the all-important work 
of winning people to Christ. Will you 
not frankly challenge, yourself? Has 
any lack in surrender, any evil, any 
neglect of God's Word been respon- 
sible for the failure you mourn? Has 
there been any failure In prayer, 
courage, sacrifice, or personal contact? 

Make your answer to God, then set- 
tle it in a sacred dedication of every 
power of soul and body so that you 
will triumph in the fight. Colonel and 
Mrs. Peacock will speak to you of the 
Intimate needs of the people. They 
will doubtless call you as 1 do to new 
dedications In the great work of 
spreading Salvation, and under the 
Holy Spirit, guide you to a fuller en- 
joyment of His matchless grace and 
power, 

Mrs, Carpenter Joins In affectionate 
greetings. 

Major Eva Crann was heartily 
welcomed back from India by com- 
rades among whom she served for 
a long period as a nurse at Grace 
Hospital. Her words provided an al- 
most unbelievable vignette of In- 
dian life, and the spiritual succor 
given. 

The Chief Secretary emphasized 
the glorious privilege available to all 
Salvationists of bringing sin-bound 
souls to Christ. This shining task, he 
declared, is the solemn obligation of 



CHIEF SCOUT PASSES 

LORD SOMERS, Chief Scout for 
the British Commonwealth since 
1941, when he succeeded the late 
Baron Baden-Powell as leader of the 
Boy Scouts, recently passed away at 
his home at Eastnor Castle, Here- 
fordshire, Eng. He possessed all the 
qualities of an ideal Scout leader. 
(Continued foot of column 4) 



vm page. 4) 

all who name the Name of Jesus. 
His woi-ds stirred every heart and 
the meeting finished with some min- 
utes of hallowed consecration. 

nie united Bands, led by Band- 
master R. Saunders, provided the 
music for the meeting. 

GIVING added color to an already 
pleasant scene — an early-morn- 
ing sun slanting across the blue 
waters of the harbor and flinging 
patches of brightness against the en- 
circling hills — Salvationists joined 
in an enthusiastic Congress march 
following the period of prayer which 
customarily begins Congress Sun- 
day. 

Officers, Soldiers, Bands, Flags, 
Life-Saving Units were all present 
and made an impressive sight as 
they swung down Gower Street and 
passed the St George's Church 
where the Chief Secretary, Colonel 
G. W. Peacock, took the salute. 

Not many minutes later the Con- 
gress Sunday morning Holiness 
meeting was opened by the Divis- 
ional Commander, Brigadier J. Ac- 
ton, Mrs. Acton praying that the 
blessing of God might be upon every 
effort. A choice passage of Scripture 
was read by Mrs. Peacock who told 
of the impact made by the Spirit of 
God upon the citadel of human per- 
sonality. A story for the many young 
people present was related by Cap- 
tain A. Brown, and the Songsters 
contributed the lovely song, "All 
there is of me. Lord." 

The desirability of possessing the 
Blessing of a Clean Heart increased 
within many listeners as the Chief 
Secretary spoke clearly and posit- 
ively of this important experience. 
He called for "living sacrifices" that 
would be wholly acceptable to God, 
and when the invitation was given 
there were several voluntary sur- 
renders, an intensity of spirit em- 
bracing the entire congregation. 

Several hundred citizens gathered 
in the Capitol Theatre for the after- 
noon rally over which the Hon. J. 
Scott MacDonald, High Commis- 
sioner for Canada, presided. Pre- 
sented by the Divisional Comman- 
der, Brigadier J. Acton, the High 
Commissioner expressed his pleas- 
ure at being present on the occasion 
of the 58th Congress and recalled 
the "comforting hours" spent in 
Salvation Army huts and centres 
during the last war. 

Mayor A. Carnell, a long-time 
friend of The Army, brought civic 
greetings, and warmly welcomed to 
the Island Capital the Congress 
leaders. Special music was present- 
ed' by the united Bands, led by 
Captain A. Brown. 

Observing the Centenary of the 
Founder's conversion, the Chief 
Secretary's lecture gave fascinating 
peeps into the life and work of 




Brigadier Bert Morris, who some 
years ago gave notable service in 
caring for thousands of refugees in 
Shanghai and has since been in 
charge of The Army's Metropole, 
Windsor, Ont., has been transferred 
to the Central Territory, U.S.A. As 
will be noted from the Official 
Gazette, Brigadier W. Gillingham 
has been appointed Superintendent 
of the Men's Social Work in the 
Border City. 

Corps Secretary (Bandsman) 
Peter McBride, Winnipeg Citadel, 
was a recent visitor at Territorial 
Headquarters, following a short 
sojourn at Kingston. Ont., from 
which city several members of the 
family have become active Salva- 
tionists serving in various countries. 



SALUTE TO FRANCE 



(Continued 
"There were other difBculties, but 
The Army survived and is serving 
the people to-day. When the hour 
comes, they will be ready to bring 
out the Flag that has not been 
furled and the sword that has not 
been sheathed, for The Army in 
France has before it a magnificent 
opportunity." 

A solid chord of music from the 
International StafE Band cut the 
storm of handclapping which broke 
out as the Chief of the StaJf escort- 
ed the Commissioner to the plat- 
form at the beginning of the meeting. 
The chord led into the Doxology 
and the flutering song sheets were 
at rest as the song of praise arose. 
But The Army element won, for 
after the "Old Hundredth" came the 
rhythmic lilt of "And above the rest 
this note shall swell!" 

Then the anxious present, the 
greater issue, took command as the 
Chief said: 

"We think of those he has left be- 



jram page 8) 
hind. We think of our lads going and 
to go over there!" 

The opportunity for prayer was 
eagerly seized, and the chorus, "Re- 
member them, O mighty One!" rose 
with an intensity scarcely touched 
again throughout the gathering. 

The story of Peter's release from 
prison (Acts 12), read by Commis- 
sioner Gore, was used by the Chief 
as a parallel and basis for his 
declaration that: 

"The work is the Lord's! He has 
delivered Commissioner Barrett, for 
He has something for him to do!" 

A hvely description of the Com- 
missioner's reception in Liverpool 
was contributed by Commissioner 
Astbury, International Secretary, 
and closing prayer was offered by 
Commissioner Catherine Bramw^ll- 
Booth. The International StafE Band 
(Lieut.-Colonel Bramwell Coles) 
played several times during the 
evening. 



MRS. COLONEL F. BELL (R) 

Promoted to Glory from 
Australia 

AS this issue goes to press, a 
cabled message conveys word of 
the promotion to Glory from Syd- 
ney, Australia, of Mrs. Colonel Beh, 
whose husband. Colonel Frank Bell 
(R); served for several years as 
Training College Principal in To- 
ronto. Mrs. Bell, before her mai'- 
riage, was known as Captain Miriam 
Townsend. 

It will be recalled that a son, 
Herbert, paid the supreme sacrifice 
in the historic raid on Dieppe. Mrs, 
H. BeiU is Songster Sergeant at 
North Toronto Corps and there are 
two grandsons. Bandsmen Frank 
and Colin, the former serving witti 
the R.CA.F. in Canada, 

William Booth who, fifty years ago, 
visited St. John's, The Colonel point- 
ed out that all the Founder became, 
and all the compassionate enterprise 
that sprang out of his consecration, 
was by the grace of God. 

Prayer was offered by the ^v. 
H. M. Dawe, President of the United 
Church Conference, and Mr. W. B. 
Dawe, Dominion President of tne 
Newfoundland Great War Veterans 
Association, cordially thanked me 
Colonel for his informative address. 
Chaplain J. M. Armstrong, B,C>., 
pronounced the Benediction. 

Long before the evening Salva- 
tion meeting began, the Temple ffas 
crowded to overflowing. Amplica- 
tion had been provided to the Young 
People's Hall which also was soon 
crowded to capacity, many being 
, turned away. Holy influences were 
quickly at work, these being encour- 
aged by the singing of the unitea 
Songster Brigades, led by Major a. 
Moulton, and the playing of me 
united Bands. „ , ,■„„ 

The victorious faith of Salvation 
ists present rose higher as Mrs. rea- 
cock spoke earnestly of the joys "^ 
Salvation, and the Colonel, in | 
direct and forceful appeal, scorea 
the dangers of procrastination, fi^ 
appealed for immediate decisions lui 
Christ, and when the invitation was 
extended the first seeker to respona 
was an Eskimo translator (^'^^^ 
story is related elsewhere in «"=> 

'' At^; late hour, with the Temple 
still crowded to the doors, comiaae^ 
joined in a period of praise-fUiea 

(Continued jrom column I) 
An inspiring article from we v 
of Lord Somers appeared m 
War Cry earlier in the year. . 

The present Deputy Chief Scoui 
is Sir Percy Everett, who has oee 
associated with the movement ev 
since Lord Baden-Powell nrsi u 
lined his plans in 1907. 
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UNDER ITALIAN SKIES 
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The nrmy Badge 

(From the British War Cry) 
who had been God heard the Voice recalling him. 




Allied servicemen participate In a service "somewhera In Italy" 



WHEN a lad 
wounded and taken prisoner in 
the African desert saw a German 
soldier sharing his water with the 
prisoners he looked at hinti closely. 

"It did something . to me,'" he 
wrote afterwards "to find somebody 
so kind." 

"He looked like a shining light 
coming out on the battlefield, when 
he was praying with the dying." 

The wounded lad found that he 
was able to speak to the German. 
He saw on his tunic a little Salvation 
Army badge and so he told the Ger- 
man that he used to play in a Sal- 
vation Army Young People's Band. 

Heard the Voice 

So the two talked, the German 
kneeling beside the British lad, and 
in that moment the lad who had 
only his memories of service for 



IN SWISS CAMPS 

EVERY effort is made by Salva- 
tionists in Switzerland to get 
into touch with British servicemen 
interned there. 

Most of the camps are in the 
mountains at some distance from 
any Army Corps, but the Divisional 
Commander is visiting them (states 
the Territorial Commander for 
Switzerland, Lieut. - Commissioner 
Mexis Blanchard) and holding 
meetings from time to time. 
At some camps he has shown films 
of The Army's Social Work. The 
flen's Social Secretary sends Bibles, 
oooks, copies of The War Cry, 
psical instruments and other 
tems. 

Major Wackernagel, who is edit- 
»ig The War Cry in Switzerland, has 
jrepared a little song book in Eng- 
Jsh and is regularly sending Eng- 
;sh translations from The War Cry 
» British lads. 



^ HILE the invasion boats were 
'" lying off the coast, waiting for 
l~ Day, Sub. - Lieutenant Peter 
Jest, a Salvationist in charge of one 
•'them, felt that a religious service 
■ould be held. 

pn the Sunday therefore he in- 

;4ed the crews of the surrounding 

''ats to join his crew for worship. 

% officer from another boat read 

j «m the Scriptures, and Sub.- 

i *utenant Peter West conducted 

I * service and gave a short ad- 

«6SS. 

! Jt' was an impressive sight to see 
j, *se sailors bowed in prayer sur- 
I JWded by hundreds of craft paclc- 
jwith troops and equipment, says 
I '^6 British War Cry. 



On the battlefield, helped by one 
who had done the deeds God would 
have men do to each other, the lad 
"found the Lord again." 

He started to pray "for others," he 
states. "And the prayers were an- 
swered. The 400 wounded prisoners 
were released and got back to their 
own lines." 

To-day this British lad is a serv- 
ing Salvationist, one of the Cairo 
Bandsmen who are blessing many 
by their music in the Egyptian city 
and desert beyond. 

He writes to the Officer in charge 
of the Corps where he was a boy 
Bandsman: "I thank God I am saved 
and on His side, to help others as I 
was helped by the German soldier 
on the battlefield." 



CHALLENGING MESSAGES 

The Chief Secretary Leads Inspirational Services at Famous 
Gander Air Base 



SEVEEAL Divine Services were 
held on a recent Sunday, imder 
Salvation Army leadership, at the 
famous Gander Airport, a modern 
aviation centre hewn out of New- 
foundland's rocky and heavily- 
wooded east coast. 

Service personnel from all parts 
of the United States, Canada and 
Newfoundland, respectfully, and 
cordially recognized The Salvation 
Army uniform. Undoubtedly the 
proximity of the Grand Falls Hos- 
tel (Major and Mrs. S. Alderman) 
— where thousands of the men and 
women on leave have been comfort- 



ably housed — explained the hearty 
greetings and the gracious SEdutes. 
By the arrangement of Flt.-Lieut. 
J. Comfort, R.C.A.F. chaplain, the 
Chief Secretary gave the morning 
and evening Bible addresses in the 
spacious R.C.A.F. chapel where som:e 



APPRECIATED SERVICE IN NEWFOUNDLAND 



AT Lester's Field, Nfid,, The Sal- 
vation Army operates a large 
canteen equipped with all the usual 
Red Shield facilities. Special men- 
tion should be made of the fact 
that a grocery store is run for the 
benefit of the wives of officers and 
soldiersi of the services stationed 
nearby. Goods are received duty 
free, and authorized persons carry- 
ing the necessary credentials are 
able to secure articles of food at ad- 
vantageous prices. This service, 
while it entails a vast amount of 
work, is greatly appreciated by all 
concerned. 

A mobile canteen service, carried 
on by the Supervisors, benefits 
about twenty units stationed on the 
outskirts of St. John's. The Mobile 
carries the usual canteen supplies, 
distributes free stationery, books 
and magazines, collects the mail and 
undertakes "a thousand and one" 
commissions for the men. 

Major B. Evans is in charge of a 
warehouse where, in one year, over 
two cind a half million pounds of 
food products were handled. This 
service benefits army and navy units 



and other organizations. A special 
service, referred to as the "second 
mile," is offered to a large number 
of Canadian, British, Norwegian and 
Polish ships which call to be re- 
stocked. 

Major F. Hewlett is in charge of 
the work at the Field, and is assist- 
ed by Major A. Churchill and Bro- 
ther McLean, as well as by Major 
Evans. 



The Hostel at Port aux Basques, 
Nfld., is running smoothly under 
the direction of Captain and Mrs. 
C. Bonar. The Captain is on call day 
and night, and no matter at what 
hour the troops arrive, the necessary 
bacon and eggs are available. 

In addition to his work at the 
Hostel, the Captain renders much 
appreciated service at a nearby 
R.C.A.F. camp. Port aux Basques 
being so far removed from other 
centres, the problem of receiving 
and dispatching entertainment films 
is a difflcult one, The Captain facili- 
tates matters by frequently showing 
the films assigned to. the Hostel. 





IN THE 

ISLAND 

DOMINION 



Majors A. 
Churchill, 
F. Hewlett, H. 
Fisher and B. 
Evans and Ad- 
jutant H. Pil- 
Oi'lm, are shown 
with Major H. 
Welman (cen- 
tre), Red Shield 
inspector 



A League of Mercy worker, Mrs. Captain 
Mods, distributes The Army's Whi.te- 
Wlnge'd Messenger to convalescent pa> 
tients at Christie Street Military Hospital, 
Toronto, where Lleut.-Colonel S. Lambert 
is Chaplain 

hundreds of people gathered, and 
where a service personnel choir pro- 
vided the music. The morning 
service was broadcast over the 
camp's own radio station, so that 
men on duty might share in the 
worship. 

Two morning services w^ere con- 
ducted by the Divisional Comman- 
der, Brigadier J. Acton, and Cap- 
tain Arnold Brown, in the American 
Chapel where Southern drawl and 
crisper Northern voice blended in 
the hearty singing of^ old songs. A 
request meeting was held in the 
evening, attended also by many 
civilians, in which Major Alderman 
led and Captain Brown spoke. The 
Major's morning responsibility was 
with military units at the Port. 

The following day the Chief 
Secretary had a cordial interview 
with Group Captain H. B. Good- 
win, officer commanding the station, 
and the party paid a visit to the 
camp cemetery where rows of white 
crosses in beautifully-kept grass 
plots pay tribute to the bravery of 
those who have perished in the aix 
that others might live -upon the 
earth. — ^A.B. 
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XriE SWEET €' THE YEAR*' 



I Thank God for the 
i Smell of a Garden ! 



niiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiniiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiii 

Li/c is aiDc.cJ,, brother! 

Tlwre's day ami iiiglit, brother! 

Both sweet tJuiigs: 
Siui, moon (ind Ktarx, brother! 

All awcc.t t/ii?!f;s.- 
There; i,s- likcwiKC a wind on tin; 
heath. 

THE "smoll of a garden" wns 
oiu> of the first things that 
grcotecl the Puritans as thoy 
drew near the Land of Promise 
after those long, weariaome weeks 
of travel aeross an unknown sea to 
an unknown world. John Winthrop 
wrote in his Journal at that time: 
"We liad now fnir Sunshine 
Weather and so pleasant a sweet 
Ah'e aa did mueh refresh us, and 
there came a smell off the Shore 
like the Smell of a Garden." Thank 
God for garden smells! 

No doubt those sea -weary Purit- 
an wotnon bore with them across 
the seas some little package of seeds 
or tiny .slip of a beloved plant, 
ready to plant the moment tliey 
readied land. And it was all in a 
New England day in June that they 
went ashore and began the life that 
was to mean so much to the world. 
Not hunters or rovers were they; 
not adventurers eager to explore 
the hidden my.steries of the vast 
wilds beyond. Tillers of the soil 
were they; Makers of Gardens. 

Those Early Gardens 

We should liave scant notion of 
what those early gardens contained, 
were it not for tlie chronicles of one 
John Josselyn, a "cheerful traveller 
of much inquisitivencss," whose 
literary style possesses at least the 
grace of directness. He gives the 
following advice: 

"Spearmint, 

Rew, will hardly grow; 
Fethcrfew prospereth exceedingly; 
Southernwood is no plant for this 

Coimtry, nor 
Rosemary, Nor 
Bayes. 
White - Satten groweth pretty 

well, so doth 
Lavender-Cotton. But 
Lavender is not for the Climate. 
Penny Royal 
Smalledge. 
Holly Hocks. 
Gilly Flowers will continue two 

Years. 
Annis thriveth exceedingly, but 

Annis Seed, as also the Seed 

of Fennel, seldom come to 

maturity; the 
Seed of Annis is commonly eaten 

with a Ply. 
Sparagus thriveth exceedingly so 

does 
Garden Sorrel, and Sweet Bryer 

or Eglantine. 
Bloodwort but sorrily, but 
Patience and 
English Rose.s very pleasantly." 

With clumps of Lavender Cotton 
and Gillyflowers blossoming freely 
■J 11*^"^ clooryard; with rows of 
Hollyliocks standing tall and 
straight against the rude fences- 
with Patience and English Roses 
blooming "very pleasantly," small 
wonder that John Winthrop, the 
.scribe, wrote to his wife in Eng- 
land, "My Deare Wife, wee are 
here in a Paradise." 

The .shrewd and capable women 
oi the colonies soon found the sell- 
ing of garden seeds a congenial oc- 
cupation, and often made it a side- 
issue of other business. It must have 
been very pleasant, for instance, to 
be able to buy your flower-seeds at 
the same place and time as you 
bought your Sunday bonnet, and to 
have them all sent home in the 




It Was in a Garden Our Lord Won His Greatest | 
Battle, Making the Sweets of Heaven and Earth | 

Free to ManiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiniiiHiiiiiiimiiiin^ 



handbox together. And long aftej' 
the glories of the ribbon and straw 
creation had departed, tiie Sweet 
Peas and Larkspur in the garden 
woukl remain to remind you of its 
becoming charms. Hear some of the 
romantic names of flowers sold by 
these seed women in those days: 
Love-Lies-Bleeding, Wing - Peas, 
Rose Lupinio, Snuff Flower, Ice- 
plants, Canterbury Bells, Sweet 
Rocket, Honesty, Painted Lady, 
Top-knot Peas, Sweet William, 
Catch-fly, Strawberry Spinach, Cape 
Marigold. 

It is a pleasant picture — tliis old- 
fashioned garden of the past. It is a 
garden for children to play in; for 
little boys in knee breeches, with 
hair tied in queues, and for little 
girls in caps and aprons, to go rac- 
ing down the paths after the man- 
ner of all children in a garden. 

The Garden glows, 
And 'gainst its walls the city's heart 

still heats. 
And out jrom it each summer wind 

that blows 



llllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllll 

Carries some isweetness to the tired 
street. 
We read the other day a de- 
scription of a garden in Worcester, 
surrounding a fine old mansion: 
"Flowers bloom lavishly on one 
side of the house; and the thought- 
less stroller never knows that be- 
hind the house, stretching down be- 
tween rear gardens and walls of 
neighboring homes, is a long enclos- 
ure of lovelineess — sequestered, 
quiet, full of refreshment to the 
spirits . . . Tliere is a shaded walk 
in this garden, which is a thing of 
solace and content to all who tread 
its pathway . . . And there is an old 
sundial, too, in this enclosed gar- 
den! . . . Great trees are at the 
edges, and the line of tall shrubs is 
carried out by lavish vines and roses 
on fences and walls. Within all this 
border of greenery glow the clus- 
tered gems of rare and beautiful 
flowers^ till the whole garden seems 
like some rich jewel set purposely 
to be worn in honor over the city's 
lieart — a clustered .iewel, not to be 
displayed carelessly and heedless- 
ly." 

Imperishable Gardens 

We are reminded of other gar- 
dens of more sacred memory. The 
rose-garden in Jerusalem, said to 
have been situated westward of the 
Temple mount, is remarkable as 
having been one of the few gardens 
which, from the time of the pro- 
phets, existed within the city walls. 
But of all the gardens of Palestine, 
none is possessed of associations 
more sacred and imperishable than 
is the Garden of Gethsemane, a 
"small field or olive-yard, just out- 
side of Jerusalem, over the brook 



ARE SOULS BEING SAVED? 

A Field Officer Replies to an Oft-asked Question 



WHILE I do not see overwhelm- 
ing numbers of souls seeking 
Christ all at one time, yet, 
one by one, souls are being saved. 
In my short career I've seen coming 
toj Clirist, not only the patently 
sinful, but; many of the respectable 
and self-righteous people, good and 
clean-living, but lacking a persona] 
experience of Salvation. While I'rn 
anxious to get the former class oif 
persons saved, I strive also after 
the latter, for these are they who, 
having ah'eady a certain definite 
standard of moral uprightness, be- 
come leaders in Christian work. 
Several cases come to mind; 

Mrs. A. was once a member of 
our Company meeting, but in her 
'teens she strayed away from Chris- 
tian influence, was married, and 
lived a life of self-pleasing. Her in- 
dulgences included drinking, smok- 
ing and vile language. Christ saved 
her one night, in one of our meet- 
ings. She is now one of the most 
faithful Soldiers, wearing uniform, 
selling The War Cry, helping with 
collections and entering heartily 
into all Corps activities. Incidental- 
ly, since she took on the work of 
Cradle Roll Sergeant the member- 
ship has tripled. Husband and chil- 
dren, too, are saved. 

Mrs. B. had attended Army 
meetings for a number of years, but 
lacked an experience of Salvation 
until one evening she yielded to 
Christ. She now witnesses for Him 
and shoulders her share of Corps 
responsibilities. 

Mrs. C. is the sister-in-law of an 
Officer. Although connected in this 



way, she seldom or never came to 
The Army. One day, however, 
through visitation, she was attract- 
ed to the meetings and voluntarily 
took her stand for Christ. As head 
of the Home League, she is fulfilling 
a definite need, and her influence is 
felt wherever she works. 

Mrs. D., listening to a Saturday 
night open-air meeting, was convict- 
ed of her need of Salvation. When 
approached by the Officer, she signi- 
fied her desire to know more about 
Christ. Conditions of Salvation were 
explained, and the following Sunday 
night she sought the Saviour. While 
still having difficulties in her ex- 
perience, she is trusting Christ for 
complete victory. 

Several "Torchbearers" started 
coming to the Sunday night meet- 
ing. The challenge of Christ proved 
too strong for them to reject, and 
they dedicated their lives to Him. 
They have shown by their lives that 
the presence of Christ is strong 
enough to counteract any tempta- 
tion to indulge in worldly pleasure 
and self-gratification. In 'the midst 
of ridicule and fun-poking from fel- 
low-students, they adhere to their 
newly-found experience. 

By the conversion of these and 
many hke them, the work and 
Kingdom of Jesus Christ is slowly 
but surely being extended and ex- 
panded.' While to the world the 
group of Christians may look very 
small and insignificant, one by one 
souls are being saved, and they, in 
turn, are called to perform greater 
and higher service for Je-sus Christ. 
George Oystryk, Captain. 



ICidron, and at the foot of the 
Mount of Olives." It was Christ's 
trysting-place. His retiring-ground; 
it was also the place of His agony, 
and of the betrayal by Judas. "Here, 
in the moonlit shadow of these 
olives, was endured the deepest 
suffering ever borne for man, the 
most profound sorrow of the great- 
est Soul that loved all human souls. 
. . . Here the love of life wrestled 
in the heart of Jesus with the pur- 
pose of sacrifice, and the anguisii 
wrung the drops of blood from Him 
lilte sweat." 

Here, for the only time as far as 
human knowledge goes. He found 
the cup of shame and sorrow too 
bitter; here He prayed the Fatlier 
that, if it were possible without 




breaking faith with love, the cup 
might be taken from Him. It was 
His black hour! 

Yet, with how gentle a voice did 
He presently awaken His sleeping 
disciples! Jesus met and conquered 
the Spirit of Despair in a Garden. 
In a Garden the battle was won 
and the sweets of heaven and eartti 
were made free to man! — M.J.H. 



PRAYER AND NEEDS 

No answer comes to those that 
pray 
And idly stand, 
And wish jor stones to roll away 

At God's command. 
He will not break the binding cora^ 

Upon us laid, 
Ij we depend on pleading words, 
And do not aid. . 

When hands are idle, words are m 
vain 
To move the stone. 
An aiding angel would disdain 

To work alone; 
But he who prayeth and is strong 

In jaith and deed 
And toileth earnestly, ere long 
He will succeed. , ,, 

J. C. Rockwell. 



•ur WELP me, dear Father, io 

W M be a worthy Chrxsiian 
■Wm soldier and to grow W 
m m into the ftdness "J 
M JL manhood in body and 
in mind, in heart ana 
soul. May I control my appetite ana 
keep moderate in pleasure ana j" 
for my work. May I he humble w 
learn, patient to think twngi 
through, and cautious never to ac- 
cept prejudice jor truth or vnsnei 
for realities. , . 

May I strive to understand mij 
comrades, to assume my '■.^^P°"j' 
bilities in common tasks, arid 10° 
my best in making brotherhooa 
living and strong in my woria. 

May I worship Thee in sincerity 
and make my religion real 01/ "" 
ing good, by dealing justly, a«° P^ 
giving myself generously in ^f" 
to the highest standards oj rny 
country and my Creator. Make me . 
dear Father, a man of Christian 
like stature. Amen. 
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SISTER MRS. FELTHAM 
Montreal Citadel, P.Q. 

After a lingering illness 
Sister Mrs. George Felt- 
ham was recently, promoted 
to Glory. This comrade was 
converted many years ago 
in England, and later came 
to Canada. With her hus- 
band she Soldiered at the 
Point St. Charles Corps, 
and later in Verdun. 

A few years later the 
family moved to another 
part of Montreal and trans- 
ferred to the Citadel. Dur- 
ing her illness she assured 
the Officers that her peace 
was made with God and 
lliat she was ready when- 
ever the Call should come. 

The funeral service was 
conducted by the Corps 
Ofiicer, Major W. Lorimer. 
Mrs. Major A. Smith 
brought a message of com- 
fort in song. 

SISTER MRS. VOLKERT 
Montreal Citadel. P.Q. 

The comrades of Mont- 
real Citadel were shocked 
at the sudden passing of 
Sister Emilyn Volkert. A 



Why Not Join the 

SWORD & SHIELD 
BRIGADE? 

DAILY BIBLE PORTIONS 

The influence of Mothers for 
Good or- III 

Tues., Aug. 1 Gen. 27:6-17 

Wed., Aug. 2 Gen. 27:18-29 

Thurs,, Aug. 3 Gen. 27:30-44 

Fri„ Aug. 4 1 Sam. 1:9-28 

Sat., Aug. 5 Luke 1:26-33 

Sun., Aug. 6 Luke 1:46-55 

Men., Aug. 7 Matt. 20:20-29 

PRAYER SUBJECT 

Army Work in Newfoundland 

Particulars regarding the Sw(}rd 
and Sliieia Brlgaae may be ob- 
tained from your Divisional 
Commander, or direct from 
Territorial Headquarters. 20 
Albert Street, Toronto. 



year ago this comrade was 
seriously ill, but had re- 
cently been permitted by 
lier doctor to go back to 
work for a few hours each 
day. She went to work, 
and in an hour and a half 
liad passed away at her 
place of employment. 

The largely attended 
funeral service was con- 
ducted by the Corps Offi- 
ter, Major W. Lorimer. 
Supervisor Norval Clarke, 
Jow stationed in Italy, is a 
brother-in-law of the de- 
parted comrade. 

SISTER MRS. SPRACKLIN 
Dovercourt, Toronto 

'The Dovercourt, Toronto, 
Corps lost one of its oldest 
Soldiers in the promotion 
» Glory of Sister Mrs. 
(,'Ma") Spracklin, in her 
'ighty-ninth year. 

Born in Newfoundland, 
*s. Spracklin came to 
^snada forty years ago and 
inited with the Dovercourt 
yorps when it was housed 
"}„its 9ld Hall. Throughout 

ILontiniied in next column) 



KEL AT ORUIEAD 

On a recent Sunday 
night, at Charlottetown, 
P.E.I., three young men 
responded to the invitation 
to give their hearts to God, 
two at the Penitent-Form 
and one, in uniform, in his 
place at the back of the 
Hall. 

Under the leadership of 
Adjutant and Mrs. W. 
Mercer, the Saturday night 
open-air meetings are be- 
ing well attended. On a re- 
cent occasion two young 
women left their places on 
the sidewalk and entered 
the ring where they knelt 
at the drum-head, seeking 
Salvation. Many other list- 
eners requested an interest 
in the Salvationists' 
prayers. 

Captain H. Maclean, in 
charge of the War Services 
work for the past three 
years, recently farewelled 
for another appointment, 
and Lieutenant C. Simpson 
has been welcomed as his 
successor. 

(Continued from coluvm 1) 
her long life she exempli- 
fied the spirit of the Master, 
and at the last, when con- 
scious, bore a bright and 
happy testimony to God's 
saving and keeping power. 
Funeral and memorial 
services were conducted by 
the Corps Officer, Major G. 
Mundy. On the latter occa- 
sion Retired Sergeant- 
Major F. Ham spoke of the 
departed comrade's beauti- 
ful Christian life and tri- 
umphant passing. Favorite 
hymns were sung and the 
Band played "Promoted to 
Glory." 
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Mrs. Lieut. -Colonel Ursaki, Major M. McLeod, Lieutenant S. Cooze and members of 
Kentvllle, N.S., Red Shield Women's Auxiliary 




OPEN-AIR M[[TINGS 



At Nipawan, Sask., a 
successful week - end's 
meetings were led by Cap- 
tain L. Titcombe, of Re- 
gina. On Saturday night 
the street was crowded 
with listeners to the open- 
air meeting. 



On Sunday night sinners 
were convicted by a mes- 
sage from the Word of God, 
and there were many list- 
eners to a late open-air 
meeting arranged by the 
Corps Officer, Captain J. 
Amos. 
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I Christian Fellowship Cards | 

I — S— I 

I Lovely Scripture-Text Everyday Greeting Cards | 

I only 43c postpaid | 

i Ideal to use on many occasions: = 

I 3 Birthday 3 Get Weil 1 Sympatliy 1 Baiiy Congratulation | 

i Order a supply now. Keep them on hand the year roimd. ^ 



I TRY THE TRADE— "WE CAN SERVE YOU" I 



= Address all communications to: = 

I THE TRADE SECRETARY | 

= 20 Albert Street, - - - - Toronto 1, Ont, = 
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0, attended the opening of a new Hall at Chaput Hughes, an 
Outpost of Kirkland Lake, Ont. 

NEW OUTPOST HALL 

The twentieth anniver- 
sary services conducted at 
Kirkland Lake, Ont., by 
Major and Mrs. F. Moulton 
were well attended, Mrs. 
Moulton delivered the ad- 
dress in the Holiness meet- 
ing. 

At night messages from 
former Soldiers were read, 
and the Major gave a 
timely address on "The 
Value of the Soul." 

On Monday evening a 
number of comrades, with 
Captain Jannison, came 
from New Liskeard to 
share in the joy of opening 
a new Outpost Hall at 
Chaput Hughes. Treasurer 
Pascoe presented the key to 
Major Moulton, who offici- 
ally declared the . building 
open for the glory of God, 
and then handed the key to 
the Corps Officer, Major C. 
T. Hetherington. 



We Miss Youi 

Tha Salvation Army nmIII 
aearch for mlssinfl poreona In 
any part of the fllobe, befriend 
and, so far as is possible, assist 
anyone In difficulty. 

One doliar should, wher« pos- 
sible, ba sent with enquiry to 
help defray expenses. 

Address all communcatlonB to 
the Men's Social Service Secre- 
tary, 20 Albert Street, Toronto 
1, marking "Enquiry" on th(t 
envelope. 

EEKMAN, Mr. — Brother of 
Nioholaas Bekman, of Dutch 
origin, living in Paxls, Prance, 
whose former pupil, now In 
Canada, wishes to conta.ct Mr. 
Eekman, last heard of In B.C., 
with a view to securing news of 
Nicholaaa. M-5641 

STiTT, Richard Robinson — 
Age 43; height 6 ft.; weight 200 
lbs. ; black hair, brushed well 
back; very dark eyes; baker by 
trade. Left Toronto two years 
ago. Thought to have gone to 
Port Arthur, Winnipeg, and 
later Vancouver. M-t999 




TUNE IN ON THESE 
INSPIRATIONAL 
B R ADCASTS 



Tho Editor should be advised of any 
oiianoo in Corps broadcnsting schedules 
BO that this column may bo kept accurate. 

Coast-to-coast broadcast, origin- 
ating in Toronto, on Sunday, 
August 20, from 2.30 to 3.00 p.m. 
(E.W.T.), conducted by the Field 
Secretary, Colonel F. C. Ham. 

BRANTFORD, Ont.— CKPC (1380 Iciloa.), 
Every .Sunday from U.SO a.m. to 10 a.m. 
(E.D.T.), a broadcast by tlie Citadel 
Band. 

C A L G A n Y, Alta. — CJCJ (700 Itiloa.) 
Every Mondfiy from 2.30 p.m. to 2.45 
p.m. (M.D.T.), "Sacred Momenta," a 
devotional proKrnin conducted by the 
OrCicor.s of the Hlllliurst Corp.s. 

CAMPBIOr.L'rON, N.B. — C K N B (950 
kilos.) Each Monday and Friday from 
8.45 a.m. to 0.00 a.m. {A.W.T.), "Your 
Daily- Atedltation," conducted by the 
Corps Officer. 

CHATHAM, Ont. — C;PCO (630 klloa.) 
Every foiirtli Sunday from 1.45 p.m. to 
2.30 p.m. (E.D.T.), a devotional broad- 
cast. , 

GRAND PRAiniE, Alta. — CFGP (1340 
IcIlOM.) "Morning- Meditations." Bach 
Thursday from 9.00 a.m. to 3.30 a.m. 
(M.D.-r.), a devotional period of rauslo 
and fiong led by the Corp.s Offlcer.s. 

HALIFAX, N.S.— CHNS (930 Kilos.) Every 
Wednesday from 9.00 a.m. to 9.15 a.m. 
(A.D.T.), "MornuiR Devotions," 

KENORA, Ont,— (1220 kilos.) Every Wed- 
nesday from 5.30 p.m. to 5.45 p.m., a 
program for younff people, conducted 
by Captain G. Oystryk. 

KINGSTON, Ont.— (900 kilos.) Each Sun- 
day from (i.OO p.m. to 6.30 p.m. (H.D.T.), 
"Salvation Melodies," a broadcast of 
devotional music and rne.s.sage by the 
local CorTJs. 

L,ETPIBRlt)GB, Alta,— CJOG (1060 kilos.) 
Each ThuradKy from 10.30 to 11.00 p.m. 
fM 9 T ) a devotional broadcast. 

NCDRTH BAT, ont. - CFCH (1230 kilos.) 
"Mornlns Devotions," every Monday 
beginning at 9.05 a.m. (E.D.T.), con- 
ducted by Adjutant H. Majury 

PARRY SOUND, Ont. — C H P S (1450 
kilos.) E.ach Sunday from 9.45 a.m. to 
10.15 a.m. (E.D.T.), "Hymns by tho 

PKrERBORO, Ont.-CHEX (1430 kilos.) 
Each Sunday from 7.00 p.m. to 7.30 p.m. 
(E.D.T.), a broadcast by the Temple 

PRINCE AT.BERT, Sask. — CKBt (90O 
kilos,) "MoVninf? Meditation," daily 
from 9.00 a.m. to 0.15 a.m. (M.D.T.), 
Monday to Friday, inclu.sivo. 

TIEGINA, Sa.sk. — Each Sunday from 10.15 
a.m. to 10.45 a.m. (M.D.T.), a, devo- 
tional broadcast, including music and a 
mcssatiQ. 

nOUYN - NORANDA — CKEN - CKVO- 
CHAD (1245 ItlloH.) Each Sunday from 
9.30 a.m. to 10.00 a.m. (B.D.T.), Salva- 
tion Army Mu.sic ,and Song. 

riMMINS. Ont.— CKBO. Every Saturday 
from 11.00 a.m. to 11.15 a.m. (B.D.T.), a 
devotional period. 

TORONTO, Ont. — CBL (7440 klloa). 
"Morning- Devotions," dally from 8.15 
to 8.30 a.m., AuB. 14-19 inclusive, by 
Major Harry Aahby. 

VANCOUVEn, B.C.— C.TOR. From 3.00 to 
3.30 p.m., Sunday, .Tuly 10, the "British 
Columbia Church of the Aalr," conduct- 
ed by 'I'he Salvation Army, 

VANCOUVER. B.C. — CKMO. Each Sun- 
day from. 3. 30 p.m. to -I'.OO p.m. (P,T,), 
a program by tho Mount Pleasant Corps 
broadcast from the Citadel. 

VICTORIA, B.C. — CJVI (1480 kilos.) 
Every Saturday from 8.45 a.m. to 9.00 
a.m. (P.T.), "Mornins Meditations." 
Each Sunday, beginning at S.30 a:ni., 
"Salvation Melodie."!." . 
WINDSOR, Ont. — CKLW (800 kilos.) 
Bach Sunday from 8.05 a.m. to 8.30 a.m. 
(E.D.T.), a broadcast by tho Windsor 
Citadel Band. 
WINGHAM, Ont. — CKNX (920 kilos.) 
Evei-y Friday from 10.30 a.m. to 11.00 
a.m. (E.D.T.), a devotional broadcast 
conducted by the Corps Officers. 
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I ^ Corbial Snbitation | 

= Is extended to those who ~ 

S have no other place of wor- 5 

S ship, to attend The Army's H 

5 indoor and outdoor meetings. S 

= EVERY LIFE in these days = 

= of stress needs inspiration and 5 

E spiritual uplift. The assistance 5 

= and counsel of The Salvation = 

= Army Officer is available at ^ 

5 all times to persons in doubt, s 

5 distress or sorrow. = 

= CHRIST IS THE ANSWER = 

5 TO THE HEART'S WISTFUL = 

= DESIRE. = 

= "Him that cometh to ME I = 

= will in no wise cast out," 5 

S (John 6:3.) = 

=iili[|||lltiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiuiiiiiiir: 



THE WAR CRY 



^OMfi "^kai QUee^ 



July 29, 1044 



And BleU 



"Make sweet melody, 
Sing many songs." 

Isaiah 23:16 



Blessed Assurance 

Tune: "Beautiful Dreamer" 

BLESSED assurance — Jesus is mine, 
Oh, what a foretaste of glory divinel 
Hei,' of salvation, purchase of God, 
Born of His Spirit, washed In His BloodI 

This is my story, this Is my song, 
Praising my Saviour all the day longi 
(Repeat) 

Perfect submission, perfect delight. 
Visions of rapture burst on my sight, 
Angels descending bring from above 
Echoes of mercy, whispers of love. 

Perfect submission, all Is at rest, 
1, in my Saviour, am happy and blest. 
Watching and waiting, looking above. 
Filled with His goodness, lost in His love. 



GOD'S WAY 



I know the Lord will make a way for 
me (repeat) 
To shun the wrong and do the right. 
Live a pure and holy life, 
I know the Lord will make a way for 
me. 

• 4r • 

God's way Is the best way, 
God's way Is the right way, 
I'll trust in Him always. 
He knoweth the way. 




"WITH HUMBLE HEART 
AND TONGUE" 

(No. 814 in The Salvation Army 
Song Book) 

With humble heart and tongue 
My God! to Thee I pray; 

Oh, let me learn while I am 
young, 
How I may cleanse my way! 

BY Dr, John Fawcett, The author 
was born on June 6, 1739 or 
1740, at Lidget Green, near Brad- 
ford, England, and was converted 
at the age of sixteen under -the 
ministry of George Whitefield. He 
at first joined the Methodists, but 
three years later united -with the 
Baptists, and in 1865 was ordained 
minister at Wainsgate, near Hebden 
Bridge. In 1772 he was invited to 
succeed the celebrated Dr. J. (Jill as 
pastor at Carter's Lane, London, 
and all his goods were packed in 
wagons for the removal, when the 
love and tears of his people pre- 
vailed, and he decided to remain 
with them, although this meant 
considerable sacrifice. 

. It was to commemorate this event 
that the doctor wrote the familiar 
song, "Blest be the tie that binds." 
He received his Doctor of Divinity 
degree from America, and died in 
1817 at the age of seventy-eight. 




JESUS CAME WITH PEACE 



206: The Salvation Army Song Book 
„,<-Andanle con espress. M.J=66^ 
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i. Plea-Burts sought, dt'ar-ly boui^ht,Leadingonly fur-lhtr from the lights — 




Blind-ed eyts, wea - ry sighSiThusgrief-Iad-endid I wan-der in sin's night. 

j-j\\ . J . j-j uj- ^ . i^j'j'J'^x :' 




I CHORUS 
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Je-5us camewilh peace lo me, His strong arm was strelclied to me 



^m 
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V, 
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^ 



^ 
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Then my bur -den took from me My 




XT 

viour. 



^g§i 
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Wasted years, doubts and fears, 
I no treasure had in Heaven above; 

Idle hours, misspent powers 
Stained my heart, unmoved by 
Jesus' wondrous love. 



Heaven's ray falls to-day 
On my soul, and makes my pathway 
bright; 
Struggles cease, I have peace, 
Walking with my Saviour, trusting 
in His might. 



WHISPER A PRAYER 

AN EFFECTIVE CHORUS 




Whisper a prayer in the morning. 
Whisper a prayer at noon, 

Whisper a prayer in the evening. 
To keep your heart in tune. 



God hears your prayer in the morning, 
God hears your prayer at noon, 

God hears your prayer in the evening. 
You'll have the answer soon. 



THE SILVER CORD 

FAITH is the silver thread upon 
which the pearls of the graces are 
to be strung. Break that, and you 

This song was published in his 
"Hymns Adapted to the Circum- 
stances of Public Worship and Pri- 
vate Devotion," 1782, and is based 
on Psalm 119:9: "Wherewith shall 
a young man cleanse his way." "The 
chorus was written by Colonel 
Pearson. 



have broken the string — the pearls 
lie scattered on the ground; nor can 
you wear them for your own adorn- 
ment. 

Faith is the mother of virtues. 
Faith is the fire which consumes 
sacrificG. Faith is the water whicn 
nurtures the root of piety. If yo'f 
have not faith, all your graces musi 



die. And in proportion as your^ 



faith 



increases, so will all your virtues 
be strengthened, not all in the same 
proportion, but all in some de- 
gree.— Chas. H. Spurgeon. 



